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UNIVERSITIES FOR MEN 


Catholic University of America, Washington, D. C. 
University of Dayton, Dayton, Ohio 


COLLEGES FOR MEN 


Mt. St. Mary’s College & Eccl. Sem., Emmitsburg, Md. 
Holy Cross College, Worcester, Mass. 

Seton Hall College, South Orange, N. J. 

St. Michael’s College, Wincoski Park, Vt. 


COLLEGES FOR WOMEN 


Trinity College, Washington, D. C. 
St. Xavier College, 4928 Xavier Pk., Chicago, III. 
Barat College & Academy of Sacred Heart, 


Lake Forest, III. 


Rosary College, River Forest, III. 

College of Notre Dame of Maryland, Baltimore, Md. 
St. Joseph’s College, Emmitsburg, Md. 

Maryville College, 


Meramec St. & Nebraska Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 


Mt. St. Mary’s College, Hooksett, N. H. 

Georgian Court College, Lakewood, N. J. 

The College of St. hose, Albany, N. Y. 

College of Mt. St. Vincent-on-Hudson, N. Y. C. 

Pius X School of Liturgical Music, College of the Sacred 


Heart, 133rd St. & Convent Ave., N. Y. C. 


Marymount College & School, 


Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. Y. J 


College Misericordia, Dallas, Pa. 
Seton Hill College, Greensburg, Pa. 
Rosemont College, Rosemont, Pa. 


PREPARATORY SCHOOLS FOR BOYS 


The Newman School, Lakewood, N. J. 
Mount St. Michael's. 
4300 Murdock Ave., New York, N. Y 


St. Aloysius Academy for Boys, West Chester, Pa. 


CAMPS 


Venard Camp, Maryknoll Preparatory College, 


Clarks Summit, Pa. 

















ACADEMIES FOR GIRLS 


Academy of Our Lady of Mercy, Milford, Conn. 


Junior College and Academy of the Immaculate Conception, 
Oldenburg, Indiana 


Notre Dame of Maryland High School, Baltimore, Md. 
Marycliff Academy, Arlington Heights, Mass. 

Mt. St. Joseph Academy, Brighton, Mass. 

Academy of the Sacred Heart, Fall River, Mass. 
Jeanne d’Arc Academy, Milton, Mass. 


Academy of the Visitation, 
5448 Cabanne Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 


Holy Angels Institute, Fort Lee, N. J. 
Saint Vincent Academy, 226 W. Market St., Newark, N. J. 
Academy of St. Joseph, Brentwood, N. Y. 


St. Clare’s School, 
Hastings-on-Hudson, Mount Hope, N. Y. 


Academy of the Holy Child Jesus, 
630 Riverside Drive, N. Y. C. 


Ursuline Academy, 
Grand Concourse and East 165th St., N. Y. C. 


Academy of The Holy Child, Suffern, N. Y. 

Our Lady of Mercy Academy, Syosset, Long Island, N.Y. 
Mater Misericordiae Academy, Merion (Phila.), Pa. 
Villa Maria Convent, Montreal, Quebec, Canada 
St.-Ann-on-the Lake Academy, West Palm Beach, Fla. 


BUSINESS COLLEGES AND SCHOOLS 


Assisium Business Institute (Girls), 
13-17 W. 128th St., N. Y. C. 


SCHOOLS OF NURSING 


Georgetown University Hospital, School of Nursing, 
Washington, D. C. 
St. Joseph Mineral Baths, Mt. Clemens, Mich. 
St. Camillus School of Training, 
Gull Road, Kalamazoo, Mich. 
Santa Rosa Infirmary, School of Nursing, San Antonio, Tex. 

















NOTRE DAME OF MARYLAND 


Charles Street, Baltimore 

Catholic College for Women conducted 
by the School Sisters of Notre Dame. 
Academic Department—High School 
Courses of College Preparatory Grade, 
Elementary Department, Music, Art, 
Physical Culture. For Catalogue, ad- 
dress: The Secretary. 











ST. ANN-ON-THE-LAKE ACADEMY 


WEST PALM BEACH, FLORIDA 
A select Boarding School for Girls con- 
ducted by the Dominican Sisters of Adrian, 
Mich. Should you wish for your daughter 
Florida sunshine combined with her edu- 
cation, send for information to. the 
SISTER SUPERIOR 








IN YOUR WILL 
FIND A PLACE 
FOR MARYKNOLL 


Legal Title:- 


Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society 
of America, Inc. 


RIENDS can aid us in stop- 

ping mail losses by letting 
us know if they fail to re- 
ceive in due season an ac- 
knowledgment. 


This acknowledgment should 
reach them within a week, if 
they live in the Eastern 
States; and within two, if 
their home is in the West. 


The Post Office inspectors 
are co-operating with us, but 
they are hampered if they do 
not learn of losses before too 
much time has passed. 
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The Field Afar—the Magazine of Maryknoll 


HIS paper is the organ of the 

Society at home and abroad. It 
is issued monthly except in the sum- 
mer when a special enlarged July- 
August number is published. 


Subscription rates: one dollar 
($1.00) a year; five dollars 
($5.00) for six years; fifty dol- 
lars ($50.00) for life. 





Entered at Post Office, Maryknoll, N. Y. 
as Seconp Crass MATTER, 
Acceptance for mailing at special rate of 
postage provided for in section 1103, Act 
of Oct. 3, 1917; authorized Nov. 21, 1921. 





Make checks and money orders payable to 
The Maryknoll Fathers, Maryknoll, N. Y. 


For further information address: 


The Catholic Foreign Mission Society, 
Maryknoll, N. Y. 
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The Catholic Foreign Mission Society of America 


Established by action of the 
United States Hierarchy, assembled 
at Washington, April 27, 1911. 


Authorized by His Holiness Pius 
X, at Rome, June 29, 1911. Final 
Approval by Pope Pius XI, May 7, 
1930. 


“Maryknoll’, in honor of the 
Queen of Apostles, has become the 
popular designation of the Society. 


Object—to train Catholic mis- 
sioners for the heathen, with t'e 
ultimate aim to develop a native 
clergy in lands now pagan. 

Priests, students, and Auxiliary 
Brothers compose the Society. 

Auxiliary Brothers participate as 
teachers, trained nurses, office as- 
sistants, and skilled workmen. 





IN THE UNITED STATES 

Central Administration and 
Seminary are at Maryknoll P. O., 
New York, about thirty miles north 
of the metropolis. 

Maryknoll Preparatory Col- 
leges—These are at Clarks Summit, 
Pennsylvania; Cincinnati, Ohio; and 
Los Altos, California. 

Other Maryknoll Houses are lo- 
cated as follows: 

New York City, at 103 Park Ave. 

San Francisco, Calif., at 1492 Mc- 
Allister St., corner of Scott. 

Los Angeles, Calif., at 1220 South 
Alvarado St. 

Seattle, Wash., at 1603 East Jef- 
ferson St. 

Detroit, Mich., at 2979 Blaine Ave. 

Maryknoll Japanese Missions. 
At Los Angeles, Calif., Maryknoll 
Fathers, 426 South Boyle Ave.; or 
Maryknoll Convent, 425 South Boyle 


Ave. At San Juan, Calif., Maryknoll 
Fathers, San Juan Bautista Mission. 
At Seattle, Wash., Maryknoll Con- 
vent, 507 Seventeenth Ave. 


House of Study in [ome,. /taly, 
at Via Sardegna, 83. 


Probationary (Novitiate) 
P. O. address: Bedford, Mass. 
Telephone: Billerica 708 





EASTERN ASIA ADDRESSES 
China— 
Maryknoll House, Stanley, 
Hong Kong, China 
For Bishop Walsh and Pries!s— 
Catholic Mission, Kongmoon, 
Kwangtung, China 


For Msgr. Meyer and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Wuchow, 
Kwangsi, China 

Tor Bishop Ford and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Kaying, via 
Swatow, China 

TI'or Msgr. Lane and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Fushun, Man- 
chukuo 

Tor Sisters of Manchukuo 
Tenshudo, Dairen, Manchukuo 

Tor Sisters in Hong Kong— 
Maryknoll Convent, 103 Austin 
Road, Kowloon, Hong Kong 

Korea— 

For Msgr. Morris and Priests— 
P. O. Box 23, Peng Yang, 
Korea 

For Sisters— 

Maryknoll Convent, 
Catholic Mission, Yeng You, 
Korea 

Japan— 

l'or Fr. Byrne and Priests— 
53 Nishiki, Otsu, Japan 


Philippine Islands— 
For Priests— 
St. Rita’s Hall, Manila, P. I. 
For Sisters— 


St. Mary’s Hall, Manila, P. I. 


Hawaiian Islands— 
lor Priests— 
1701 Wilder Ave., 
Honolulu, Hawaii 
Tor Sisters— 
1722 Dole St., 
Ifonolulu, Hawaii 





ASSOCIATES 


VERY subscriber is registered 
as a member of the C. F. M. S. 
and remains such until the subscrip- 
tion expires. A life subscriber, on 
payment of fifty dollars within two 
years, becomes a Perpetual Membcr. 
Members share in ten thousand 
Masses yearly. They also share in 
the labors, sacrifices, and privations 
of the missioners, 





CABLE ADDRESS: 
Maryknoll — Ossining, N. Y. 





BEQUEST FORM 


I hereby give, devise and be- 
queath unto the Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of America, Inc., 

(Maryknoll) 


SHSEFE LEGUEN) <0 5 cis sn owe cuiys to be 
used by the said Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of America, Inc., 
for the purposes for which it is in- 
corporated. 
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Wie 





This Kindly Old Korean With His Heavy Load of Firewood, a 
Friend of Maryknoll Missioners In the ‘‘Land of the Morning 
Calm’’, Comes of a People Which Has Given to the Church 
Thousands of Martyrs and Confessors of the Faith. 
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MaryKnoll’s Silver Anniversary Priest 





MEN in 1932 
Maryknoll intro- 
duced its year of 
Novitiate, a time 
of intensive spir- 
itual preparation 
and deepening of 
the Maryknoll 
spirit between 
the Philosophy 
and Theology 
Courses, it meant 
that the class which would have 
been ordained to the priesthood 
in 1936 would be delayed until 
1937. Thovgh no price was too 
great to pay for the opening of the 
Novitiate, it was somewhat wist- 
fully that we realized there would 
be no First Mass offered on 
Mary’s Knoll in the Silver Anni- 
versary month of June. 

Then Divine Providence showed 
us again that, “God is never out- 
done in generosity’, and the Silver 
Anniversary June, month of roses 
and of the Sacred Heart, had its 
First Mass after all. 

Our Benjamin, Father Jean 
Paul Bordenet, of Linton, Indi- 
ana, came to us in 1934, having re- 
ceived all the Minor Orders and 
completed three years of Theol- 
ogy. Saint Meinrad’s, Indiana, 
was his Alma Mater before he en- 
tered Maryknoll. While there he 
spent several summers working 
for the interests of the Catholic 
Church Extension Society in its 
missions throughout the Western 
States. 

Father Bordenet was ordained 
to the priesthood on June sixth, 
the eve of Trinity Sunday, by His 
Eminence Cardinal Hayes, at St. 
Patrick’s Cathedral, New York. 

His First Mass in the simp!e 
setting of the Conference Hall- 
to-be which serves as the Home 
Knoll Chapel drew Maryknoll on 
earth very close to Maryknoll in 
heaven, and in our joy united us 
to our beloved Founders, Bishop 

















CHARITY IS OF GOD. — 1. 


James Anthony Walsh and Fa- 
ther Price. 

Like so many Maryknollers, Fa- 
ther Bordenet attributes his first 
yearnings for the priesthood, un- 
der God, to the influence of his 
pastor, who urged him as a boy 
to daily Communion and to serve 
at the Altar. His desire to be a 
foreign missioner was also kin- 


FATHER JEAN PAUL BORDENET, 
M.M., OF LINTON, INDIANA, OR- 
DAINED FOR THE MARYKNOLL 
SOCIETY ON JUNE 6, 1936, BY CAR- 
DINAL HAYES, AT ST, PATRICK’S 
CATHEDRAL, NEW YORK 


dled by a priest, a fervent Retreat 
Master at St. Meinrad’s. 

Long and fruitful years of 
serving Christ and souls to Mary- 
knoll’s young Silver Anniversary 
priest ! 








PONSOR a Maryknoll Mis- 
sioner, 2 Christbearer to 
pagan peoples of the Orient, for 
at least one day in 1936, Mary- 
knoll’s Silver Anniversary Year. 
One dollar will afford you this 
privilege. 





Corpus Christi— 

‘HE heart of Maryknoll is ever 

in the Tabernacle, where dwells 
under the Sacramental Species our 
Life and our Light. When on cer- 
tain days the Liturgy of the 
Church permits us to carry in tri- 
umph the Blessed Sacrament, the 
living Body of Christ, then is 
Mary’s Knoll indeed blessed. Such 
a feast is Corpus Christi. 

Never do our lawns seem so 
green and our flower beds so 
bright and fragrant as when the 
Maryknoll bodyguard of priests, 
seminarians and Brothers escort 
over rustic roads and winding 
pathways their Eucharistic Lord. 

Across the Pacific, missioners 
spent in the task of building for 
that same Eucharistic King a 
Highway in trackless pagan wastes 
find spiritual refreshment in mem- 
ories of when Christ walked in the 
Home Knoll garden. 


Primum Regnum Dei— 
HE election of Maryknoll’s 
new Superior General is due 
for the latter part of July, and our 
next issue will present him to 
Fretp AFAR readers. 

The Holy Spirit in Whom our 
first great Leader reposed such 
perfect trust will direct the voting 
of our Chapter in a choice so vital 
to the future of this work for 
Christ and souls, and the same 
Cod who raised up for the task of 
making America mission-minded 
a noble and saintly pioneer will 
appoint a worthy successor to 
3ishop James Anthony Walsh. 

We are confident that our sec- 
ond General will have the prayer- 
ful cooperation of thousands of 
great-hearted well-wishers among 
the Catholic hierarchy, clergy and 
laity of the United States, as he 
shoulders his new duties and 
guides Maryknoll on to fresh con- 
quests for the extension of the 
Kingdom of God. 


ST. JOHN 4, 7%. 
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A Place of Pilgrimage— 

HIS year Memorial Day in our 

little God’s Acre found our 
Superior General’s new grave 
abloom with begonias and sweet 
smelling ageratums. As yet there 
is no fixture for a hose in our cem- 
etery, but daily our Senior Auxil- 
iary Brother carries water to the 
grave and his every trip on the 
steep path down past our grape- 
vines is a labor of love. 

Around the flowering mound all 
the Maryknoll family gathered, 
praying for the eternal repose of 
their Leader’s great soul, and with 
the instinctive confidence of long 
habit turning to him for the help 
and affection which only a father 
can give. 

But not merely on Memorial 
Day is Bishop Walsh’s grave a 
place of pilgrimage. Love is the 
strongest of magnets, and it draws 
irresistibly to that quiet resting 
place on the boundary of our 
Maryknoll woods. 


Great Builders 


ON the tomb of the great archi- 

tect, Sir Christopher Wren, 
in St. Paul’s, London, the most 
majestic memorial of his brilliant 
genius, is written in Latin the 
striking and celebrated epitaph: 
“If you seek his monument, look 
around!” <A glimpse of the re- 
markable edifice satisfies the on- 
looker that its conception and fru- 
ition were the works of a great 
man. 

When one reads the history of 
Maryknoll and perceives what has 
been accomplished in comparative- 
ly few years, the immediate 
thought is that the founder and 
leader in such a monumental, suc- 
cessful and extensive endeavor 
must truly have been a great man. 

It has been said that the three 
greatest works of the Catholic 
Church in the United States in re- 
cent times have been: The estab- 
lishment of the Catholic Univer- 
sity of America, the founding of 
the Catholic Encyclopedia and the 
organizing of the Maryknoll Mis- 
sion Movement. Bishop Walsh is 


HE THAT 


responsible for the last achieve- 
ment. If merit and accomplish- 
ment are worthy of recognition, it 
might be said that no one was 
more deserving of Episcopal hon- 
ors than Father Walsh. His re- 
ceiving the mitre three years ago 
added lustre to the Hierarchy. 





THIS FINE LIKENESS OF 
KNOLL’S LATE CO-FOUNDER AND 
SUPERIOR GENERAL DATES FROM 


MARY- 


HIS LAST VISITATION OF 
SOCIETY’S FAR-FLUNG 
FIELDS, IN 1931. THE CAMERA 
CAUGHT HIM AT THE FUSHUN 
CENTER HOUSE IN MONSIGNOR 
LANE’S MANCHUKUO MARYKNOLL 


HIS 
MISSION 


Those who met the deceased 
will bear testimony to the fact that 
he was a most extraordinary man. 
He was not a brilliant orator and 
he had none of those other human 
qualities which make one stand 








OU multiply your own good 
work every time you interest 
a new friend in Maryknoll. 


LOVETH NOT KNOWETH NOT 


out as possessing great wisdom, or 
as being the doer of wonderful 
deeds. Bishop Walsh was truly a 
simple priest, who loved his God 
and his Church in a manner which 
was as broad as it was deep. He 
had extraordinary faith, which 
found its counterpart in his hope 
and charity, and it was amply re- 
warded. His zeal was punctuated 
with a gentleness and considera- 
tion that made him welcome every- 
where. His friends were legion, 
and he attracted the very best 
workers for his cause and those 
in turn attracted others. The good 
priest, the noble cause, the loyal 
workers—these recognized so well 
and so often by God spelled the 
great success of Maryknoll. 


Since the Divine Judge asks 
all for an accounting of their 
stewardship, we believe Bishop 
Walsh’s account must be one of 
the most remarkable of modern 
times. His career and achieve- 
ments reach well-nigh the miracu- 
lous. All of us regret his passing 
and sympathize with his com- 
munity. He and his endeavors will 
never be forgotten. 

As we think of him and his ac- 
complishments we feel like the 
disciples on the road to Emmaus 
who rubbed their eyes in astonish- 
ment because they had seen won- 
derful things. — The Brooklyn 
Tablet. 


The Maryknoll Play 
Library 


ECAUSE of the constant de- 

mands for plays reaching us 
from schools, colleges and other 
organizations, Maryknoll has es- 
tablished a Play Library, which 
will'open October first. 

From the early ages the Church 
has recognized in the theatre a 
powerful means of propaganda, 
and we, who have heeded Christ's 
command to teach all nations, real- 
ize the potency of drama as a 
most instructive as well as attrac- 
tive method of promoting “mis- 
sion-mindedness”, especially in 
this era of Art and Little Theatres. 


GOD: FOR 
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Aware of the amateur director’s 
problems, we have graded our 
plays according to Season, Age 
and Cast, and several of them will 
fulfill often repeated requests for 
plays utilizing all male, or all fe- 
male, casts. 

While many of the plays are 
new, they have had the advantage 
of being successfully produced, 
often under inadequate working 
conditions. Directions for staging, 
costuming, music, and so forth, 
will accompany each play, and 
should any unforeseen difficulty 
arise, we shall always be happy to 
answer questions relative to pro- 
duction. 

In September we plan to issue 
a catalogue which will include all 


wee mommormne o promsme = ale ges Socog eam emma: ET Ce 8 + 


of our plays to date. Copies may 
be obtained by writing to: The 
Maryknoll Play Library, Mission 
Education Dept., Maryknoll P.O., 
New York. 


BOOKS AND BOOKLETS 
Blazing the Trail— 

By the Rev. Emmet McHardy, S.M. 
“Knocking about the bush generally” 
in the Marist Missions of the North 
Solomons, a young apostle of New Zea- 
land birth wrote this charming series 
of letters to his dear ones at home. He 
had what his biographer calls “a debo- 
nair sanctity”, which carried him with a 
“winning and welcoming smile” through 
the grim realism of a primitive mission 
until tuberculosis brought, for him, the 
end of the trail—The Visitor Publish- 


aca 
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ing Company, 25 Fenner Street, Provi- 
dence, R. I. Price $1.00. 


Father Bruno’s Vocation Letters, 
Vols. | and li— 

For boys and girls standing at “the 
parting of the ways”, as an aid to a 
“better understanding of the most ideal 
vocations that can be allotted to a hu- 
man being here on earth.” Published 
by the Society of the Divine Word, 
Techny, Ill. Price ten cents each. 


The Catholic Sunday Missal— 
Plain edition specially arranged for 
school use by the V. Rev. C. J. Callan, 
O.P., S.T.M., and the V. Rev. John 
McHugh, O.P., S.T.M. Published by 
P, J. Kenedy and Sons, New York 
City. Retail 20¢ each. In quantities, 
15¢ each. Free sample to Educators. 


£ 


EVERY YEAR A MISSION PLAY IS STAGED DURING JUNE AT THE OLD MISSION OF SAN JUAN BAUTISTA 


IN CALIFORNIA, NOW ENTRUSTED TO THE CARE OF MARYKNOLLERS. 


IT DRAWS MOTORISTS FROM FAR 


AND NEAR, AND REVEALS MUCH LOCAL GRACE AND TALENT AMONG THE TOWNSFOLK, GARBED FOR THE 


GOD IS LOVE. — 1. 


FIESTA DAYS IN SPANISH COSTUMES 


ST. JOHN 4, 8. 
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cA Letter To Maryknoll Seminarians 


By the Most Rev. Francis X. Ford, M.M., Vicar Apostolic of Kaying, 
South China 





UNDER THE EXPERT GUIDANCE OF THEIR YOUNG CHINESE PRO- 
FESSOR, MARYKNOLL BEGINNERS IN THE KAYING MISSION FIELD, 
FATHER JAMES McCLARNON, OF PHILADELPHIA, PA., AND FATHER 


JAMES MANNING, OF RICHMOND HILL, L. I., 


N. Y., TUNE IN ON DIFFI- 


CULT SOUNDS OF THE HAKKA TONGUE 


ITTING among 
you on the hard 
benches of the 
Seminary Refec- 
tory is a pastime I 
often indulge in 
mentally over here. 
It is a good spir- 
itual exercise and no compliment 
to any of you, as I people the 
benches with a group that has long 
since come over to the missions. 
It is simply carrying out St. Ig- 
1atius’ hints on “composition of 
place’, in an effort to recapture 
the atmosphere of some of the 
happiest days of a still young life. 

I’m reminded of a saying of the 
Rector of Cathedral College in my 
time, that for a priest the happiest 
period of his life is his seminary 
days—it was an experience still to 
be looked forward to at the time, 
and I had no means of checking 
his statement. Today I would 





ZEAL, BORN OF FAITH AND CHARITY, 


modify it somewhat: the seminary 
is the longest period of happy days 
unalloyed, but of course it cannot 
compete with the missions over a 
longer stretch of time, or even, 
I'm tempted to say, for a single 
day. 


Why Compare Them?— 

Rathcr, it were better to distinguish 
otherwise and argue that the two stages 
of life, in the seminary and on the mis- 
sions, are on different levels, and so 
comparison is not possible, granting 
even Ordination Day as part of sem- 
inary life. The first Mass ever said in 
a pagan village, the imparting of a sin- 
gle truth to hitherto deaf ears—even 
the last Mass said in a Chinese chapel, 
has an additional value to it over and 
above its intrinsic worth that elevates 
the act above comparison. 

But why compare them? Happiness 
is said to consist in the anticipation of 
a good to be attained, and you share 


with us in that prospect and both of 
us have the whole world ahead of us 
as the good soil to be tilled. Besides, 
happiness is too elusive to be sought for 
in itself, much less to be anxious about 
in any work. Seeking it smacks too 
much of the emotionalism of modern- 
ism, and distracts us from the present 
good at hand. 





Modern Young Men— 

I’m led to ramble on this way by the 
thought that comes to me often over 
here, as to whether young men were as 
sturdy characters twenty years ago as 
we find them in modern China. Per- 
haps I was too intimate with youth as 
a boy to judge impartially, and the 
sidewalks of New York are not the 
best gymnasium in the world for mis- 
chievous urchins; on the other hand, 
the missioner, because of his change of 
scene, retains a memory of such times 
with clearer detail unmixed by later 
impressions, and thus is in a better po- 
sition to judge. 

At any rate, to give you some of the 
setting of your future life on the mis- 
sions will enable you to draw your own 
conclusions. Perhaps modern young 
men in America have also attained to 
the rating of the Chinese counterpart, 
of which you are better judzes; in 
which case, you can form a juster pic- 
ture of your missionary work. 





The First Reaction— 

It is a fact that even missioners have 
their preference for certain peoples, 
though it need not affect their work at 
all; and in a group of m’ssioners from 
different fields, although each will jeal- 
ously defend his own adopted country, 
sub rosa and wistfully, the others con- 
cede that the Chinese are “top soil”, 
“ace high”, the “cream of the lot”, or 
whatever metaphor convcys admiration. 
I accept their estimate the more read- 
ily, and pass it on to you without re- 
mark, as I am a bit biased in the mat- 
ter and under the disadvantage of la- 
boring in Kwangtung, which all con- 
cede the best Province of China, and 
living with the Hakkas, who are by 
many thought to be the finest in Kwang- 
tung—so I dare not trust my own judg- 
ment in such matters. Not that the 
point is of much importance anyway, 
except to enforce whatever might seem 


IS THE HALIMARK 
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undue praise of the Chinese. 

The first reaction to close contact 
with the Chinese was, for me, the star- 
tling thought that Christianity has not 
a monopoly on virtue. In other words, 
we are not working among a depraved, 
degraded race of atavistic tendencies 
little removed from vicious cannibalism. 

There is no news in this to you, and 
I also knew it before I set foot on Chi- 
nese soil, but I discounted it in my 
thoughts and agreed, a priori, that pa- 
gan people could not be virtuous. It 
has been the surprising experience of 
daily life here, and increasingly so, to 
find what solid virtue grips and guides 
their actions. I happen to be on the 
road, away from theology books, while 
writing this, so I shall not define my 
terms. 





LAST MARCH TWENTY-FIFTH BISHOP FORD, IN HIS 
PRIESTHOOD PETER THONG, THUS RAISING TO SIX 


The Maxims of ‘‘Young China’— 

And I am talking particularly of the 
young men. My work and travel throw 
me in with pagans fully as much as 
with Christians, and, if I have an apti- 
tude for anything, it is in contact with 
young men: I suppose the stray white 
hairs that are cropping up around my 
ears make me more in sympathy with 
the generation I’m leaving, than with 
middle age; besides the younger gen- 
eration is more approachable and ar- 
ticulate. It was to be expected of China 
of the past or passing to be sedate and 
serious and slightly boring with moral 
maxims, but to find the growing age 
basing its conduct on these same max- 
ims is a surprise to me. 

Jokingly I have often said the stand- 
ard for seminarians at home is the norm 
for ordinary Christians over here, and, 


KAYING CITY 


judging by exterior deportment, it is 
more than less true, but I did not ex- 
pect to be at a loss to explain the stand- 
ard of pagans. It is true to state in ever 
so many cases that the only change nec- 
essary after Baptism is in the motive 
of pleasing God rather than that of act- 
ing from self-respect, and many a young 
pagan (I fear to exaggerate by saying 
almost every pagan) leaves the font 
and goes back to daily life without need 
of violent reformation. We who were 
from childhood brought up on the sac- 
ramental life find it hard to realize the 
strength of natural virtues. Again, per- 
haps we have confused paganism with 
the neo-paganism of American non- 
Christians, forgetting that in the latter 
case it is a rejection of Truth, not 
mere ignorance. 

Or, a third reason might be that we 
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“CATHEDRAL”, ORDAINED TO THE 
THE NUMBER OF CHINESE PRIESTS IN THE VICARIATE, 


IN THE ABOVE PICTURE FATHER THONG IS SEATED IN THE CENTER OF THE FIRST ROW. THE MARYKNOLL 
SISTERS ARE: SISTER ALBERT VENNEMAN, OF SPRINGFIELD, ILL. (LEFT) AND SISTER RITA MARIE REGAN, OF 


FAIRHAVEN, MASS. 


THE VICARTATE, FATHER LONGINUS CHAI. 
MURPHY, OF ANSONTA, CONN., 


FATHER JOSEPH M. 


IN THE BACK ROW, THIRD FROM THE LEFT, IS ANOTHER CF THE CHINESE PRIESTS OF 
FOLLOWING HIM, IN THE ORDER NAMED, ARE: FATHER CHARLES 
MURPHY, OF MONTREAL, CANADA, FATHER CHARLES 


ECKSTEIN, OF MILWAUKEE, WIS., AND FATHER BERNARD WELCH, OF FITCHBURG, MASS, 


OF THE TRUE APOSTLE. — BISHOP JAMES ANTHONY WALSH. 
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THIS YOUNG CHINESE, STANDING 
AT THE MOON GATE OF THE 


MARYKNOLL SIAOLOK MISSION 
IN THE KAYING VICARIATE, IS 
PRINCIPAL OF THE SIAOLOK 
SCHOOL, WHICH IS RUN BY THE 
PARISH . 


have thought of Christianity too much 
apart from daily life, and find it hard 
to realize that God has emptied Him- 
self and come down to our level that 
we might find Him in the ordinary 
events of life. 





A Sturdy, Sane Outlook— 

The common life of the average Chi- 
nese is, to say the least, a remote prepa- 
ration for Christian living. There is a 
firmness of character established by 
eariy ris‘ng, hard work, long but calm 
hours of work, a resistance to softening 
tendcncies,-a tradition of sacrifices for 
family, a suppressing of self-seeking 
for the common good of the family, a 
Spartan disregard of inconveniences, a 
stoical acceptance of the inclemency of 
the weather, rough food and less than 
dainty clothing—all of which, not to 
weary with other qualities, has engen- 
dered in the Chinese youth a sturdy, 
sane outlook on life, eminently fitted 
for Christian ideals to ennoble further. 

Joined to this stiffening of the physi- 
cal fibre, so to speak, is a mental atti- 
tude on ethics that accords well with 


moral theology—justice in the give and 
take of daily dealings; temperance in 
speech and act that would be the des- 
pair of nervous Westerners; an absence 
or control of emotional impulses, wheth- 
er of anger or animal passions, that is 
hard to explain; a cheerfulness that 
can laugh and joke at work three hours 
before breakfast, and a natural hospi- 
tality that is exercised without reflexion 
on occasion. 

The first reaction to such generaliza- 
tions is that of course they cannot be 
predicated of any people as a whole. 
Westerners are so individualized and 
Orientals so the opposite, that what 
could not be said of a western nation, 
can be true of Easterners, and, although 
there are many exceptions among the 
Orientals, a generalization can be more 
true than might be supposed. Perhaps 
it is the underdevelopment of the imagi- 
nation in Orientals that accounts for 
this uniformity of standards and con- 
duct. 

NATURALLY Christians— 

I think it is important in your day- 
dreams of your future work not to un- 
dervaluate the natural virtues of the 
Chinese. For those of you who will 
be sent to other fields, the same remark 
applies, for the Orientals, as Our Holy 
Father reminded us, are naturally Chris- 
tians. 

Does this make our task any the 
easier? It should make us personally 
more humble, as beings of a coarser 
clay, and this in itself attracts the Ori- 
ental of keen discernment; the natural 
virtues are a solid foundation on which 
to build and, because the transition is 
gentle, it is less unstable. The task is 
not easier, but different, as the contrast 
between natural and supernatural vir- 
tues in actual life is not so apparent, 
and a motive for conversion must be 
based on more solid arguments than 
would be necessary with an emotional 
or looser-living people. 

At any rate, it calls for our recogni- 
tion and appreciation of the character 
of China’s young men, which should 
have a healthy reaction on our own life, 
and our ideals. 








THE parish that cultivates the 
mission spirit will keep 
strong in the Faith. 











N another page of this issue 

will be found a photograph of 
an interesting religious profession 
ceremony, that of native Sisters 
belonging to the congregation of 
Little Sisters of Saint Therese of 
the Child Jesus. 

This native sisterhood was 
founded in recent years at Ankwo, 
near Peiping, by the Chinese Bish- 
op of the Vicariate, the Most Rev- 
erend Melchior Suen. It is directed 
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MEMBERS OF THE CHURCH’S 
SYNODAL COMMISSION IN CHINA, 
AT PEIPING HEADQUARTERS, 
THEY ARE: FATHER RUTTEN, A 
SCHEUT MISSIONER (LEFT), FA- 
THER MITTLER, S.V.D., FATHER 
Yt. PIN, AND FATHER DIETZ, A 
MARYKNOLLER. THE FIFTH MEM- 
BER OF THE COMMISSION, FA. 
THER HUBRECHT, C.M., IS AB. 
SENT. FATHER YU PIN, WHO HAD 
A BRILLIANT ACADEMIC CAREER 
IN ROME, RECENTLY VISITED 
MARYKNOLL-IN-KAYING IN HIS 
CAPACITY OF DIRECTOR OF 
CATHOLIC ACTION 


WHAT IS ESPECIALLY NEEDFUL FOR A CONTINUED AND 
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by the well-known Belgian mis- 
sioner, Father Lebbe, who has of- 
fered his services to the Chinese 
Bishop. With the aid of Father 
Lebbe, Bishop Suen has also 
founded a native congregation of 
men, the Little Brothers of Saint 
Johw the Baptist. 

These two communities have 
become noted for their zeal and 
their austerities. They are loved 
and venerated even by the pagans 
of the district. Father Lebbe writes 
of the Sisters: “They surprise us 
by their courage, their entirely 
supernatural motive, and their 
spirit of initiative.” 


The Bishop of the Kongmoon 
Maryknoll in South China, his co- 
workers, and the lepers under 
their care are rejoicing in the re- 
turn from the United States of 
Dr. Harry Blaber, of Brooklyn, 
N. Y., who since 1930 has devoted 
his skilled services to sufferers 
among his adopted people. And 
Dr. Blaber did not return alone: 

Between April showers Dr. and Mrs. 
Blaber slipped in like rays of sunshine, 
slipped off their coats, and rolled up 
Absorbing their present 
energies is a primitive mission hospital, 
where a fair share of the four hundred 
million are seeking them out to sample 
They will not 
lack work, though they might have bet- 
ter facilities with which to perform it. 

Worth more than a passing thought 
is this young couple. The sacrifice of 
missioners we take for granted. But 


their sleeves. 


their professional skill. 


here is lay devotion comptetely on a 
par, and that is something not seen 
every day. They deserve cooperation. 
A prayer to strengthen them spiritually 
for the’r task would not be amiss. And 
a bit of material aid to better the con- 
ditions in which they work would like- 
wise be distinctly apropos. 





Few mission fields in the world 
have the consolation of a harvest 
of 10,000 converts a year. This 
is practically the record of the Di- 
ocese of Quilon in South India, 
according to its latest report. 

Many in America, including 
old-timers at Maryknoll, recall the 
former spiritual head of Quilon, 
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3ishop Benziger, of sturdy Swiss 
stock, the initiator of the great 
movement toward the Church in 
that territory. Bishop Benziger 
is of the family which founded the 
American Church goods house 
bearing his name. His Excellency 
has resigned his See, and is pass- 
ing his last days in a cell of a 
Carmelite Monastery at the scene 
of his labors. 


that catechist to work. Can this 
be the opportunity you seek? 





St. Mary’s Mission, conducted 
by the Paulist Fathers in San 
Francisco, continues to give evi- 
dence after more than seventeen 
years of fruitful activity that 
quaint old Chinatown is good soil 
for the seed of Truth. 

Seventy-five Baptisms of chil- 





BISHOP JANUARIUS HAYASAKA OF NAGASAKI, JUST AFTER HE HAD 
ORDAINED FOR HIS DIOCESE FIVE NEW JAPANESE PRIESTS. IN THE 
GROUP ARE PARENTS OF THE NEW PRIESTS. BISHOP HAYASAKA, THE 
FIRST CATHOLIC JAPANESE BISHOP, WAS CONSECRATED AT ROME, BY 


THE HOLY FATHER, ON OCTOBER 30, 1927. 


HE VISITED MARYKNOLL 


HEADQUARTERS ON. THE RETURN JOURNEY TO JAPAN 


If you knew you could save a 
soul, would not your joy be great? 
The Chinese catechist saves on an 
average five souls a year. It’s the 
system, plus the grace of God. 
Have you a possible role in this? 
Perhaps. 

It takes a small pittance to put 
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“@TRINGS” are liable to cause 
trouble. No oneis in a 
better position to appreciate 
where the need is most urgent 
than the missioner on the field. 
As a mark of confidence in 
Maryknoll, make your gift 
‘“‘Stringless.”’ 





dren and adults and eight thou- 
sand Communions were recorded 
in 1935. The Mission chapel was 
crowded Sunday after Sunday, 
not taking into consideration the 
Chinese who attend other Catholic 
churches in the city. 


Maryknoll Pins on thousands 
of Frecp Arar readers, young and 
old, would work wonders. The 
Pin is the Maryknoll emblem, 
found in the ancient catacombs of 
Rome and known as the Chi Rho. 

Chi Rho are the first two Greek 
letters in the name of Christ and 
they form a monogram. The cir- 
cle represents the world, so that 
the Pin stands for the mission of 
Christ to the whole world. 


INCREASING SUCCESS OF THE MISSION MOVEMENT IS 
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Chinese 


Sisters 


By Father Thomas V. 

Kiernan, of Cortland, N. Y., 

a missioner of the Mary- 

knoll Wuchow field, South 
China 








HINA’S popu- 
lar literature is 
full of allusions 
to the worldli- 
ness and im- 
morality of pa- 
gan convents, 
and Chinese pa- 
gans are not 
likely to distin- 
guish between 
Catholic and 
pagan nuns at first meeting. Cath- 
olics whose daughters have en- 
tered a sisterhood are therefore 
often subjected to the unclean rid- 
dicule of their pagan neighbors, 
and it takes a tremendous spirit 
of faith and sacrifice for any self- 
respecting girl to become a Chi- 
nese Sister. 

However, be it said for the 
spirit of fairness innate in the 
Chinese character, once they be- 
come well acquainted with Cath- 
olic nuns and convents the pagans 
themselves are anxious to send 
their own girls to the Sisters for 
education and training. 














A Man’s Country— 

In order to understand the character 
of Chinese Sisters and their work, it is 
necessary to examine the life of the av- 





THESE HAPPY YOUNGSTERS, CAUGHT BY THE CAMERA WHILE RESTING FROM 
THEIR TASK OF MOWING THE GRASS, WERE ABANDONED AS BABIES AND RES- 
CUED BY THE LATE FATHER DANIEL McSHANE, MARYKNOLL’S “APOSTLE OF THE 


BABES”, WHILE HE WAS PASTOR OF LOTING. ALREADY SEVERAL OF THE LOTING 
ORPHANS HAVE GONE TO BISHOP JAMES E. WALSH’S NOVITIATE IN KONGMOON, 
IN THE HOPE OF BECOMING CHINESE SISTERS 


erage Chinese lass in her native en- tian woman. In the ages past some 


vironment. This affords a better appre- 
ciation of the good the Sister accom- 
plishes for the spread of the Faith, her 
necess'ty in the Divine Plan of con- 
verting the Flowery Republic and the 
worthiness of the cause which appeals 
to our spiritual and sacrificial support. 

China is, first, last and all the time, 
a man’s country. In everything women 
are subordinate to the men. In late 
years more and more girls are receiv- 
ing an education, and gradually the cus- 
toms are relaxing in their regard, but 
there is stil! a long road ahead which 
must be traversed before they attain 
that lofty position of esteem and honor 
which is the birthright of every Chris- 








IVE dollars a month 
will clothe, feed and 
educate an aspirant to a 
Native Sisterhood in one 
of the Maryknoll mission 
fields of China. 











few Chinese women attained to bril- 
liancy and fame in the fields of litera- 
ture and art, but very, very few in 
comparison with China’s great age and 
population. In all Confucian thought 
the man is ever in the predominant po- 
sition, the woman the inferior; there is 
no thought of equality. The men claim 
their superiority as a natural right; the 
women submit, for the most part, with 
a deeply rooted conviction of their own 
inferiority. 


Theory, Rather Than Practice— 

The obiect of the family, in Confu- 
cian philosophy, is to continue the line 
of posterity unbroken, of which the 
male is the prime factor, the woman 
continuing that of her husband’s ances- 
The line of the male must not be 
interrupted, or a clan’s ancestors will 
not be fittingly worshiped. To prevent 
this calamity, adoption of male heirs is 
practiced, and by a fiction the line is 
considered to be intact. 

As a result of this ancient tradition 
of ancestor worship, boy babies are wel- 
comed in the Chinese family with much 


tors. 


THE ACTION OF PRIESTS, INFORMING AND STIMULATING 
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ado, but the girls are only too often 
considered a misfortune, and the wife 
who fails to bear a son is looked down 
upon and sometimes sold to others, or 
replaced by a concubine. This desire 
for boys and the lack of appreciation of 
girls is one of the important factors in 
such practices as infanticide, concubin- 
age and the abasement of women. 

However, Chinese sisters are regarded 
affectionately by their brothers; moth- 
ers receive the love and reverence of 
their sons; Chinese husbands do not 
universally despise their wives. Strange 
as it may seem, family affections in 
China are very much like our own, al- 
though less demonstrative. China is 
ruled by formalities, and fore!gners 
often mistake mere form for fact when 
observing the Chinese. Just as a Chi- 
nese can belong to two different reli- 
gions at once without seeing any lack 
of logic therein, so too can he hold 
strictly to the traditional customs and 
formalities, while at the same time giv- 
ing vent to the real sentiments of his 
nature. 

Time and time again we have seen 
Chinese fathers go to extremes for the 
welfare of their daughters; brothers 
have been known to pawn their very 
rice fields to protect their sisters; and 
husbands are ever solicitous in their 
own way for the good of their wives. 
Hence, the inferiority of womanhood 
in China is often theory, rather than 
practice, 


No Courtship in China— 

As has been said, with the pagans of 
China a girl baby is not apt to be wel- 
comed by its parents at birth. Girls are 
often grudgingly raised, and malnutri- 
tion and disease are responsible for the 
death of one half of them before the 
aze of five years. 

Not long after her birth, or at least 
before she is five or six years old, the 
girl is engaged by her parents to some 
baby boy. If both of the children sur- 
vive until their fifteenth year, the in- 
fant espousals generally result in mar- 
riage, 

As soon as the little girl can get 
around, she has to care for the still 
younger members of the family brood, 
which she does by tying the infant to 
her back. At times one wonders how 


the little ones can bear such heavy bur- 
dens—but they do! 

If brothers are lacking in the family, 
the girl at ten is sent out to herd the 
water buffaloes and cows. However, 
when she approaches the age of puberty 
she is kept pretty much at home in the 
company of the womenfolk. 

Sometimes the girl is sold to another 
family to be brought up as the future 
wife of a boy. In this case—forbidden 


ioe ‘4 


ees 


do not desire to pick their own spouse, 
but would not do so if it were sug- 
gested to them. 

However, though such marriages are 
loveless in their beginning, they do not 
as a rule remain so, and the average 
Chinese couple lives together for dec- 
ades, raises a family and rejoices and 
suffers together, very much as in the 
States. Happiness depends so much on 
one’s attitude towards a situation. 








Banttitl 
H) 


hil ii 


ROSARY CONVENT IN KAYING CITY, SOUTH CHINA, WHERE, UNDER 
THE DIRECTi:ON OF MARYKNOLL SISTERS, A NATIVE SISTERHOOD IS 


BEING DEVELOPED FOR BISHOP 


FORD’S KAYING VICARIATE. THE 


MARYKNOLLERS ARE: SISTER ANTHONY MARIE UNITAS, OF POTTS- 
VILLE, PA. (LEFT), AND SISTER ROSALIA KETTL, OF ALTOONA, PA. 


to Catholics—the prospective bride is 
raised in the same family as her future 
husband, but the marriage does not ac- 
tually take place until they are both 
around thirteen or fourteen years of 
age. 

Except in very rare cases, among the 
highly educated and wealthy families, 
there is no courtship in China. The tra- 
dition is so ingrained in the average 
Chinese boy or girl that not only they 


The bride comes under the rule of 
her husband’s mother. Some Chinese 
mothers-in-law are terrible, but the 
character of the mother-in-law has been 
maligned in China very much as it has 
at home. Usually the young wife gets 
along quite well. Though the girl now 
belongs to her husband’s family she is 
still permitted to visit her own, which 
not infrequently will interfere if that 
of the husband goes too far. 


THAT OF THE LAITY. — BISHOP JAMES ANTHONY WALSH. 








A Welcome Surprise— 

Among new Christians it comes as a 
sort of welcome surprise to the women 
converts to learn that before God they 
are the equals of men. Once the seed 
of faith enters their hearts they, more 
than the men, are the hope and the 
foundation of future generations of de- 
vout Catholics. The Chinese Catholic 
mother, in most cases, is happy to have 
one of her girls develop a religious vo- 
cation. 
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The Training of Chinese Sisters— 

The usual candidate is in her early 
teens, unengaged, of good health, intel- 
ligent, industrious, courageous, pious 
and docile. As a general rule, at about 
nineteen years of age, she finishes her 
grammar school course at the Mission 
under the supervision of the Sisters. 
Then follow at least a year of postu- 
lancy and two years of novitiate, at the 
completion of which she is permitted 
to take her first temporary vows of 





NATIVE NOVICES WITH THEIR DIRECTRESSES AND TEACHERS AT THE 
MARYKNOLL NOVITIATE IN FUSHUN, MANCHUKUO 


The Maryknoll Sisters are, Sr. M. Eunice Tolan, of Boston, Mass. (right), 
and Sr. Veronica Marie Carney, of Somerville, Mass. Note, on cither side 
of the Maryknoll Sisters, the two Chinese nuns 


As a general rule no girl whose pa- 
rents have engaged her to marriage 
(before their conversion) can be ac- 
cepted, for it is almost impossible to 
break such engagements. As a matter 
of fact, a girl sometimes must be re- 
fused even Baptism, when engaged to a 
pagan, for she could not follow her re- 
ligion since her pagan husband’s family 
would force her to practice supersti- 
tions. 

In China even families that have been 
Catholic for generations live in a great 
ocean of paganism, and it is impossible 
for them not to be affected to some ex- 
tent by their surroundings. So, Cath- 
olic girls aspiring to the religious life 
are taken young into the preparatory 
school for native nuns. 


poverty, chastity and obedience. After 
renewing these temporary vows annual- 
ly for two or three years, at the age of 
about twenty-three or twenty-four, she 
is admitted to the perpetual vows and 
becomes a fully professed Sister. 
Those who show promise are given 
a high school education at some Cath- 
olic institution after finishing the no- 
vitiate. At the present time the average 








(CHAPELS, schools, orphan- 

ages, and dispensaries, in 
Maryknoll mission fields of 
China and Korea, need help. 
If you cannot decide where to 
place your Gift, make it 
“*Stringless”’! 


candidate is given only a grammar 
school education, first because of the 
poverty of the Missions, secondly, be- 
cause Sisters are needed on the field of 
battle for souls as soon as they can he 
professed, and, thirdly, because the av- 
crage Chinese woman has not yet the 
necessary background for higher edu- 
cation. A grammar school education is 
quite sufficient for teaching the women 
and girls in the country villages and 
preparing converts for Baptism and the 
other Sacraments. 


The Religious Habit— 

In the earlicr days of mission work 
in China, prospective vocations to the 
sisterhoods were only accepted in the 
orcers of foreign nuns. However, there 
is now felt a tendency to have the na- 
tive girls establish their own communi- 
ties, or orders, under the supervision of 
foreign Sisters for the first several dec- 
ades of their existence. 

In China convents are not yet self- 


supporting, so Chinese girls must either: 


enter the communities of foreign nuns 
and be supported by them with gifts 
from Europe or America, or take their 
chances in entering’ an entirely native 
erder which depends on the h’shop of 
the Mission for support, who in turn, 
must beg at home for their maintenance. 
As a rule, the Chinese orders select 
a simple black habit and veil. Some 
follow closely the dress of conservative 
upper class Chinese women. Trousers 
are more the rule among Chinese wom- 
en than long gowns, if we except large 
cities—especially those along the sea- 
coast. Consequently, so as not to at- 
tract undue attention, many Chinese sis- 
terhoods prescribe the ubiquitous trous- 
ers for traveling, reserving the religious 
habit for use within convent walls. 
Heroic efforts are made in these na- 
tive sisterhoods to become self-support- 
ing. All must learn some manual art. 
The vestments made by Chinese nuns, 
for example, are world famous. Their 
native industry and ingenuity keep them 
forever laboring and saving to make 
both ends meet, yet they remain a heavy 
burden on the finances of a Mission. 
They are worth their weight in gold. 


Passing On the Divine Firebrand— 
Today the Chinese Missions are dot- 
ted with orphanages in charge of native 


NOTHING RUNS ITSELF; AND ONE WHO WOULD MAKE 
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nuns. They conduct dispensaries and 
homes for the aged, teach in schools 
and are to be found side by side with 
foreign nuns in Catholic hospitals and 
public prisons, patiently fulfilling the 
exacting duties of nurses and angels of 
mercy. If a Chinese fears anything 
more than death and the devil, it is lep- 
rosy. Yet native Sisters nurse those 
afflicted with this dread disease in many 
Chinese leper asylums. 

Their greatest work is with the mass 
of illiterate women in the country vil- 
lages. They are a civilizing force, bring- 
ing culture to the remote hamlets, up- 
lifting their depressed sisters. As they 
reflect in their lives Mary, the hand- 
maid of the Divine Missioner, they 
bring consolation and peace to buffeted 
souls and plant in the hearts of the 
young ideals which have come down to 
us from Nazareth and Calvary. These 
country folk catch the firebrand of 
Love and pass it down to son and 
daughter, from generation to generation. 


Our Share— 

Foreign Sisters in China are still all 
too few, and like the foreign priests 
they labor under handicaps of custom 
and language which do not affect the 
natives. The native Sisters are closer 
to their people than we can ever hope 
to be, they understand their mentality 
and penetrate the depths of their 
thought. They are of the people. They 
make the Church indigenous, carrying 
it into the remotest corners of the home 
where foreigners may never enter, They 
are perfectly acclimatized, and are able 
to live nearer to the economic standard 
of the populace. 

In China there are plenty of voca- 
tions to the Catholic sisterhoods, but it 
is possible to afford to only the choicest 
a chance, because of economical strin- 
gencies, 

Given the aid of a few Chinese Sis- 
ters, the average missioner can trans- 
form for the better his whole Catholic 
community and lead many others into 
the Fold, especially members of the 
higher classes whom he had _ hitherto 
only imperfect means of reaching. 

The Lord has provided the laborers 
for the harvest, who will support and 
sustain them in the toil and heat of 
the day? 


A Lasting Fruit of 
Mission Zeal 


BISHOP JAMES E. WALSH, 
of Cumberland, Md., Vicar 
Apostolic of the Maryknoll Kong- 
moon mission field in South Chi- 
na, describes as follows the re- 
ligious profession of: his pioneer 
native Sisters, an event very sim- 
ple in itself and attracting only 
local notice, but epochal in the 
story of Maryknoll mission en- 
deavor and significant for the ad- 
vance of the Church in China: 

If not as proud as peacocks, the 
Maryknoll Sisters were at least as 
pleased as their Holy Rule allows, when 
the first native girls trained by them be- 
came full-fledged Sisters. In the five 
chosen souls who pronounced first vows 


and Catherines out of China’s little cat- 
tle herders and water carriers. 

So the native Congregation of the 
Immaculate Heart of Mary now exists 
as a lasting fruit of mission zeal. For 
Maryknoll came to China, not merely 
to transport that zeal, but to perpetuate 
it, and never is it so happy as when it 
las succeeded in enshrining it perma- 
nently in consecrated native lives. 


READERS OF THE “SMILING 
MAGAZINE” SAY— 
OUR smiling magazine, which I 
have read from its first issue, em- 
phasizes the joy of working for God 
and minimizes the hardships.—Pitts- 
burgh, Pa. 


The magazine is inspiring and after 





A RELIGIOUS PROFESSION CEREMONY IN THE CONVENT OF THE CHI- 


NESE SISTERHOOD OF ANKWO, 


NEAR PEIPING. FURTHER DETAILS 


CONCERNING THIS INTERESTING NATIVE CONGRFGATION WILL BE 
FOUND ON PAGE 204 OF THIS ISSUE 


on the Feast of Our Lady of Lourdes 
they saw the crown of their labors. 


Beginnings are never easy, and least 
of all when the problem is to create a 
religious congregation out of nothing 
hut raw material and good will. Yet it 
was clear that God wanted to he loved 
and served by native vocations in the 
mission field, and in that confidence the 
Sisters went ahead to make Teresas 


OTHERS ACTIVE MUST LEAD. — BISHOP JAMES 


reading it I pass it along to others.— 
Rochester, N. Y. 





As we are rather short of cash, I did 
not intend to renew my _ subscription, 
but your so kind and courteous remind- 
ers just could not go without results. 
—Dayton, Ky. 


I would not be without THe Fretp 
Arar.—Medford, Mass. 


ANTHONY WALSH. 
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TO THOSE WHO LOVE GOD ALL THINGS 
WORK TOGETHER FOR GOOD 











“THERE was no place on earth 

holy enough, and no place in 
heaven too holy, to possess the 
snowy tabernacle that enshrined 
God made man, so on the Feast 
of the Assumption Mary returned 
to her natural home, from which 
she had merely strayed for a while. 

Yet in doing so she did not de- 
sert the children she had bought 
by a mother’s sorrows. For her 
chosen place is with her Son, and 
just as she left us to be near Him 
in heaven, so she likewise re- 
mained with us in order to be near 
Him on earth. Constrained by her 
maternal love she is always to be 
found, whether in heaven or on 
earth, by the side of Him Who is 
with us all days, even to the end 
of the world. 


My Lord Jesus goes on foot, 
I will not follow H-m on horsez 
back.—St. Thomas More. 





NEWSPAPER in England 
conducted a contest to deter- 
mine the most beautiful line in all 
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literature. Many thousands of an- 
swers were submitted. One of 
them consisted of three words: 
Sanctus, Sanctus, Sanctus. Only 
that and nothing more. It won 
the prize. 

The newspaper was a secular 
one. It had no religious leaning, 
but it had intelligence. It knew 
the sublime when it saw it. 

That God is holy is the key to 
many, perhaps to all, mysteries. 
Creation, redemption, grace, find 
their explanation here, as do sin, 
suffering, and misery. He cannot 
help being holy. He cannot call 
black white, nor say that nothing 
matters. He can bring good out 


of evil. He can fashion and patch 
and heal with infinite love and 
wisdom, until sin and death are 
no more and only holiness re- 
mains. For there must always be 
a freedom about holiness. God is 
holy. And therefore you are free 
—to be holy or not. 

The missioner knows this. He 
does not go with armies and fan- 
fare, nor even with money and 
prestige. To make a world holy 
is a problem of a different order. 
He goes with charity, prayer, 
grace, and the fruits of the Holy 
Ghost. And he is not overcome 
by evil, because he overcomes evil 
by Good. 


Renown for learning, when it 
isnot united with a goodly life, 
is nothing else than splendid 
and notorious infamy. 

—St. Thomas More. 





ILL you leave anything behind 
you when the woodbine 
twines? The world will scarcely 
miss your keen mentality and 
handsome beauty. You possess 
only one real treasure, and it is 
your Faith. 
Are you taking any steps to pass 
it on? Otherwise you leave the 
world no better than you found it. 


The reward of wisdom is too 
solid to be lost like riches or 
to decay like beauty, since it 
depends on the intimate cons 
science of what is right. 

—St. Thomas More. 


T is a natural instinct that moves 

you to select the permanent 
rather than the passing as the ob- 
ject of your benefactions. You 
are making a sacrifice, so you want 
it to count—-and to keep on count- 
ing. It is no wonder that you 
prefer monuments to mortgages, 
chapels to coal bills. You want 
something that will last. 

Yet did you ever stop to reflect 
as to what is really lasting in this 
phantom mirage of a material 


THE MISSIONER MUST LIVE CHRIST IF HE WOULD PRESENT 





Juty-Aucust, 1936 


THE FIELD AFAR 


2II 





world? “Master, behold what man- 
ner of stones and what buildings 
are here. Amd Jcsus answering 
said to him: Scest thou all these 
great buildings? There shall not 
be Ieft a stone upon a stone, that 
shall not be thrown down” (Mark 
13, ¥% 

Only one thing is permanent, 
after all, and it is not the lofty 
spire of the Gothic fane, but the 
immortal soul of lowly man. Feed 
him, clothe him, teach him; cure 
his ills and shrive his sins ; he only 
is built to last. 

One down-and-out on the park 
bench, one head hunter in his jun- 
gle wild, one abandoned baby by 
the river’s brink, may seem of 
small account in a busy world that 
passes them by; yet they represent 
the one permanent value it con- 
tains. The world will pass, not 
they; its monuments will crumble 
into dust, while they remain. 

Do you want something perma- 
nent? It is not brick and stone 
nor yet reinforced concrete. It is 
the charity that reaches the soul 
that will never die. 





A soul must be without peace 
which is ever fluctuating bse 
tween elation and disappoints 
ment from the opinions of 
men.—St. Thomas More. 





HE thirty-three years of Our 
Divine Lord's ministry had 
drawn to their close. He had gone 
about all Galilee, teaching in their 
synagogues, and preaching the 
Gospel of the Kingdom, and heal- 
ing all manner of sickness and 
every infirmity among the people 
(Matt. 4, 23). He had given sight 
to the blind, cast out devils, raised 
the dead to life. He had stretched 
forth His hand and touched the 
leper, saying: I will; be thou made 
clean (Matt. 8, 3). The sinner 
had been forgiven, the sorrowing 
comforted, the little children suf- 
fered to come unto Him. He was 
having compassion on the multi- 
tude. He was doing all things 
well. 
“As the Father hath sent Me, so 


Vainglory iis a thing despics 
able and to be spit upon. 
—St. Thomas More. 








I also send you” (John 20, 21). 
Willing to continue that min‘stry, 
He sent [lis Apostles to carry it 
on. And He sends them still. The 











ST- THOMAS MORE: 


JULY SIXTH IS THE DAY SET 

APART BY THE CHURCH FOR THE 

FEAST OF THIS NOBLE AND 
MUCH LOVED SAINT 


Son of Man saves men through 
men. A mission vocation? It is 
to take His place. 

You become His lips to preach 
and teach the Gospel of the King- 
dom. You are now His eyes to 
look with some of His own divine 
pity on the sinful and the sick. 
You are His ears to hear the cry 
that still goes up from them that 
mourn. You are His loving arms 


to stretch forth and clasp that 
leper. You are His sacred hands 
to bless those little children in His 
name. 

For He is the first-born among 
many brethren, and He still cher- 
ishes the least of those brethren 
as of old. Not for thirty-three 
years only did He have compas- 
sion on the multitude. He will 
preach that Gospel and bless those 
little ones and heal that leper to 
the end of time. And He does it, 
through you. 





In all the agonies that I have 
had, I thank the mercy of God, 
I never in my mind intended to 
do anything against my cons 
St. Thomas More. 


WORD that is said to be los- 

ing ground is provincialism. 
Is this because the idea it conveys 
has failed to hold its place in the 
affairs of men? Hardly, scarcely, 
and not exactly. A word also be- 
comes obsolete when it is ousted 
by a better one. The idea indeed 
is very much with us still, only 
another term has been found that 
expresses it ever. more aptly. The 
dubious honor goes to parochial- 
ism, 

Is there not something strange 
in this? A parish is the representa- 
tive unit of a world-wide Church. 
But just how representative is it, 
when its very name so manages to 
connote the opposite that it has 
become one thing to be parochial 
and another to be catholic? Yet 
these two things ought to be iden- 
tical, and morcover they could eas- 
ily be made so. 

An awareness of the big Church 
to which it belongs is the prescrip- 
tion for the parish. A few out- 
side interests would make all the 
difference. Then parochial would 
cease to be a reproach, and become 
a compliment. 





science, 





Pray for me, and I shall for 
you all that we may merrily 
meet in heaven. 

—St. Thomas More. 


HIS MASTER TO OTHERS. — BISHOP JAMES ANTHONY WALSH. 
















ot is impossible 
for anybody to feel 
homesick at Mary- 
knoll, not excepting 
the returned Chi- 
nese missioner, and 
the main reason 
ee for this is that one 
es cannot be homesick 
at home. There are, 
however, some other reasons also. 
Actually, the precise adjective 
to characterize the Maryknoll Cen- 
ter building does not appear to 
have been found. The Chinese, 
with their double-barreled adjec- 
tives, invariably pronounce the pic- 
ture of it wai yim, which literally 
means “beautiful severity”, and, 
in their language, is about the 
equivalent of the. word majestic. 
Yet even the observant sons of 
Han cannot, from a picture, ap- 
preciate the rich sweep of the 
green roof, together with the sud- 
den restraint of its exceedingly 
slight hip; nor the living walls, 
that glow and speak as surely as 
there are sermons in stones. 


As for the tower that seems to 
embody and symbolize the work 
over which it presides, with its 
graceful Oriental lines integrating, 
or at least capping, all that rugged 
strength that grows up into the 
heavens—it is scarcely pulling it 
by the ears too much to call it a 
whole philosophy of the missions, 





By one of 


and its legend might be 
that of the Canticle: 
Love is strong as death. 

For it combines the 
strength of the West 
with the grace of the 
East, and it seems to 
promise that the one will 
be squandered and 
poured out for the 
other; while it will yet 


=“ 
Silt Blo 


J he years have silvered you bright, 
my Queen, 

Silvered your house, your hill of green; 

Silvered your Child, silvered His call, 

Silvered with souls His star-silvered 
ball. 

Silvered the Sheaf of Wheat on your 
arm, 

Silvered the Wine sweet with your 
charm. 

Silvered! Silvered! My graccful 
Chatelaine ! 

Silvered the Key to your spreading do- 
main. 

Silvered your treasures hid in the East ; 

Silvered with song your silvery feast. 

Lady of Silver—Jubilee Queen, 

Lady of Maryknoll, first fruits glean 

Silveréd—all silvered! 

Your Silvertide is here! 


—Marie Fischer 


a8 Mi 


at the same time suffer no diminu- 
tion nor loss, but will rather wax 
strong and exult in its eternal 
vigor that grows by daring and 
giving. 

“And, therefore”, so runs the 
tower's message, “my strength en- 
folds you, graceful and graceless 


Maryhuoll We, wisited 


its pioneer missioners 


East, and I will draw you, and lift 
you up, and hold you—as a loius 
bud clasped in a stem of jade, or 
a sapphire embedded in granite— 
and together we will seek the 
stars.” 


So it is that there is one place 
across the sea where the missioner 
does not miss his Orient, since 
there he finds her so pleasantly 
hinted at and complimented on 
every side. 

There also will he find the 
eager questions and the wistful 
dreams that betray one heart and 
one mind with his own. There 
they troop to the Martyrs’ Shrine, 
to make before it the great offer- 
ing, a life for God; and, no doubt, 
being Americans, to add, “Here 
goes nothing.” 

There, is Mary. Under her 
statue, he departed, and it is to 
this spot he returns. Here is the 
real home-coming, for here is the 
real meeting of East and West. 

Here can all stand together to 
receive the blessing of the Mother 
of Missions, and feel that same 
maternal protection extending alike 
to the little mud chapel in the bam- 
boo grove and to her own Knoll. 

The veil of the past draws back, 
and to the pilgrim from Cathay 
comes the memory, compellingly 
sweet, of his own springtime 
years. And thus, with the jealousy 
of his fierce new affection dis- 
armed, he finds heart to revel 
again in the Maryknoll that he 
knew. 

“If I had come back in April, 
the apple blossoms would have 
been in bloom”, he actually finds 
himself saying, who for a decade 
has_ strolled disdainfully amid 
magnolia blossoms as big as foot- 
balls. 
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Sigurd Fischer photo 


Our Lady of Maryknoll 
“He holds the world in His control, 
Yet in thy arms He lies, a Child.” 

(Roman Breviary) 
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Greater Love No Man Hath 


By Father George Powers, M.M., of West Lynn, Mass., pastor of Sacred 
Heart Church, Honolulu, Hawaii 














IN HIS YOUTH FATHER DAMIEN DE VEUSTER’S RUGGED STRENGTH 


AND ARDENT ENERGY MADE A PICTURE OF A MAN. 


THIS PORTRAIT 


IS BY HIS ENGLISH ARTIST FRIEND, EDWARD CLIFFORD, WHO VISITED 
HIM AT MOLOKAI SHORTLY BEFORE HE DIED A LEPER 


ATHER DAMIEN 
and Molokai! — insep- 
arably, as the laurel 
wreath to the brow of 
the victor, are these 
two names linked together. 

It is authoritatively stated that 
during the period from the found- 





BY ALL MEANS 


ing of the first Leper Colony at 
Kalawao on the Island of Molo- 
kai, in 1866, until the year 1873, a 
total of seven hundred and ninety- 
seven lepers had been sent there 
by the Kingdom of Hawaii. It 
had been confidently hoped that, 
with some material assistance 


from the government, the lepers 
would be able to establish them- 
selves in relative comfort in the 
settlement, and that in their com- 
mon affliction they would be mu- 
tually helpful. But the isolation 
and abandonment of the settle- 
ment served to bring out the worst 
of vices among them. The rela- 
tively stronger preyed on the weak, 
and drunkenness, immorality, 
thieving and other vices were most 
common. Medical aid could not 
successfully cope with these con- 
ditions and, as a result, at the end 
of seven years (1873) the appal- 
ling number of three hundred 
and eleven had died. 


Father Joseph Damien de Veuster— 


In the April fifteenth issue of a Hon- 
olulu paper that year the suggestion 
was made that King Lunalilo, who had 
succeeded to the Hawaiian throne just 
a few months previously, should make 
a personal visit to Molokai. The writer 
of the article (Walter M. Gibson, a 
Protestant whose name is familiar to 
the readers of the recent fine biography 
of Mother Marianne of Molokai, and 
whose memory is rightly cherished for 
his kindness to the first Franciscan Sis- 
ters who came to Hawaii) added these 
words: “and if a noble Christian priest, 
preacher or Sister should be inspired to 
go and sacrifice a life to console these 
poor wretches, that would be a royal 
soul to shine forever on a throne reared 
by human love”. 

The first part of this appeal brought 
a letter from the King to the lepers of 
Molokai; the second part, as all the 
world knows, received its answer in the 
voluntary life exile of a young Belgian 
missioner of the Fathers of the Sacred 
Hearts of Jesus and Mary, Father Jo- 
seph Damien de Veuster. 

The world, for the most part, knows 
also the thrilling story of that young 
priest’s service on Molokai. It was a 
service that brought order out of chaos, 
happiness out of misery, morality out 
of degradation, hope out of despair, 
peace out of anguish, the dawning light 
of heaven out of a veritable hell on 
earth; and out of the abandonment of 
men he turned afflicted hearts to God’s 


love. Twelve years among these, his 


AVOID THE STUPIDITY OF SERIOUS RIVALRY 
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chosen brothers in Christ, then came 
the surrender of his own body to the 
ravages of the hideous disease, the dis- 
ease that came to him in ministering 
like his Divine Master to those whom 
the world had labeled “unclean”. 





The ‘‘Scotch Laird’”’ a Better 
Prophet Than He Knew— 

Jesus Christ “went about doing good”, 
yet even Divine Mercy could not escape 
the poisoned shaft of the whisperer. 
Could then the servant of the Master 
expect less? One whisperer, it will be 
recalled, spoke loud enough for the 
chivalrous Robert Louis Stevenson to 
hear. That brilliant writer had visited 
Molokai a few years after Father 
Damien's death, and, though of another 
faith, he recognized the worth of the 
Apostle of Molokai. The answer of 
Stevenson remains a classic in the Eng- 
lish language, to the confusion of Fa- 
ther Damien’s traducers. But the 
“Scotch Laird” prophesied better than 
he knew. It will be recalled how he 
pilloried the whisperer with the state- 
ment that he had voluntarily taken upon 
himself the role of Devil’s Advocate, 
an office which would be unwillingly 
taken by some one a hundred years 
hence when the Catholic Church would 
proceed to the canonization of Father 
Damien. 





A Memorable Journey— 

Here in Hawaii, forty-seven years 
after the death of Father Damien, 
events have shaped themselves to bring 
that process definitely into its initial 
stages. At the request of the King of 
Belgium, and with the complete coop- 
eration of the President of the United 
States, arrangements were made to 
transfer the precious remains of the 
heroic missioner from his grave in 
Molokai to his native Belgium. It was 
my own great privilege to be one of 
the party, under the leadership of His 
Excellency, Bishop Stephen Alencastre, 
which made the memorable journey to 
Molokai on January 27th of this year, 
to witness the disinterment. Army and 
Navy planes, including a huge bombing 
plane in which the coffin with its treas- 
ured burden was to be placed, left Hon- 
olulu early that morning. Soaring over 
the waters of the blue Pacific to the 
northern coast of Molokai, the planes 


IN WORKS FOR 


landed at the new Leper Settlement of 
Kalaupapa. From there a short journey 
ever a rocky road brought us to the 
older settlement at Kalawao, where Fa- 
ther Damien had labored and was buried. 





Molokai Ahina— 

Molokai ahina!—grey Molokai it is, 
but Kalawao itself is a lovely spot on 
the shores of a bay set in against the 
giant cliffs that cut off the settlement 
from the rest of the island. The cold 
grey austereness of these cliffs is soft- 
ened by the perpetual green mantle of 
the trees and of the land itself. All 
about are the ruins of the former set- 
tlement—only the Catholic Church and 
the small enclosed graveyard beside it 
have been cared for. The graves of 
Father Damien and the Brothers who 
have labored there have not been for- 
gotten, but the difficulty of reaching 
Kalawao has kept this hallowed spot 
from ever becoming a place of pilgrim- 
age. As we drew near the graveyard, 
after a short visit to the church which 
Father Damien himself had labored to 
build, we noticed a group of lepers sta- 
tioned outside the enclosure for a final 
farewell to the beloved apostle. 





The Disinterment— 

Some preliminary work on the exca- 
vation of Father Damien’s coffin had 
been done, but it would still be some 
time before the precious burden could 
be released from its concrete vault. 


All was finally made ready and the 
coffin was brought up from the vault 
to be opened in the presence of His 
Excellency, our Bishop, the members 
of the clergy, Sisters and Brothers, 
members of the Territorial Board of 
Health, and Major W. A. Boyle, M.C., 
of the United States Army. Despite 
the ravages of forty-seven years the 
skeleton was in a good state of preser- 
vation. Lovingly and tenderly the cas- 
ket was placed in a box that had been 
brought to Kalawao for that purpose. 





Aloha oe!— 

Before the box, containing the casket, 
was finally closed and placed in the 
crude hearse the group of lepers were 
able to have a last glimpse of the pre- 
cious remains. No formal preparations 
for this ceremony had been arranged, 
but they of their own accord raised 
their voices in a plaintive Hawaiian 
threnody over the body of their beloved 
one. Then, as their farewell to him, in 
true Hawaiian fashion they sang, Aloha 
oc! “Till we meet again.” 





Kalaupapa— 

Back once more we went over the 
rough road to Kalaupapa— far less 
charming in its surroundings than the 
older settlement. We were able to visit 
the new settlement before the final leave 
taking. There we saw many of the 
lepers for whom the advanced state of 
disease had made the trip to Kalawao 





ON HIS DEATHBED FATHER DAMIEN, ONCE A PICTURE OF A MAN, WAS 
MADE CONFORMABLE TO THE IMAGE OF THE SON OF MAN 


GOD, AND CULTIVATE THE TRULY GREAT IDEA 
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FATHER DAMIEN’S COFFIN BEING REMOVED FROM THE HUGE UNITED 


STATES BOMBING PLANE WHICH, 


ESCORTED BY A SQUADRON OF 


OTHER ARMY AND NAVY PLANES FLYING IN FORMATION, CARRIED 
THE PRECIOUS REMAINS OF THE LEPER APOSTLE FROM MOLOKAI TO 
HONOLULU 


impossible. The well-kept government 
hospital and the homey asylums of the 
Franciscan Sisters and the Brothers of 
the Sacred Hearts were a far cry from 
the primitive conditions under which 
Father Damien labored, yet, for these 


devoted religious, life on Molokai is 
still filled with opportunities for sacri- 
fice and patient heroism. 

Our plane was the last to leave the 
landing field near Kalaupapa, and so 
we were privileged to watch from the 


ground the huge bombing plane bearing 
the precious remains of Father Damien 
rear itself aloft to begin the homeward 
journey. Escorted by a squadron of 
other Army and Navy planes flying in 
formation, the impressive cortége passed 
over Kalaupapa and the northern shore 
of the island and then over the blue Pa- 
cific to Honolulu. 





Greater Love Than This No Man 
Hath— 

At the airport in Honolulu a military 
escort was waiting to conduct the cas- 
ket to the cathedral, where Hawaii 
might pay its final tribute to the noblest 
of its adopted sons. Crowds came fre- 
quently to the Cathedral during the 
days of preparation for the departure, 
eager to touch even the Belgian colors 
that draped the wooden box which con- 
tained the original coffin. 

3y a coincidence it was in this ca- 
thedral that Father Damien had been 
raised to the subdiaconate, diaconate, 
and priesthood. Before the altar where 
in the full vigor of his robust younz 
manhood he had consecrated himself 
forever to God’s service, his earthly re- 
mains were now placed. 


An Enthusiast For Beauty 
O “The Pilgrim”, writing in i 
our distinguished contempo- 

rary, “merica”’ (May 30, 1936), 

we are grateful for a_ beautiful 

and deeply understanding tribute H 

to our late cofounder and Superior i 

General. 

The gifted pen of “The Pil- 
grim” provides us with a perfect 
commentary on the front cover of 
this issue of, “Tue Fietp Arar”. 
We reprint it below, almost in e.- 
tenso: 


HAVE often wondered how far a 

building, or the matcrial side of an 
institution, may be considered as ex- 
pressing the personality of the man who 
is responsib'e for it. If you have ever 
visited Maryknoll, the motherhouse of 
the Catholic Forcign Mission Society fh 
of America, you will doubtless be im- 


that : ‘ cto: jae a ae Te pressed by the fact that this extra- 


ee Se ee OPN i Pe ie os 





ordinary venture in architecture is the 
expression of the mind of Maryknoll’s 
founder, the late Superior General and f 


STANDING NEAR FATHER DAMIEN’S GRAVE IN MOLOKAI ARE FATHER 
ERNEST, A GRANDNEPHEW (LEFT), SISTER DAMIANA, A NIECE, AND 
FATHER CYRIL, ANOTHER GRANDNEPHEW 


THAT CHRIST CAME FOR ALL, AND WANTS 
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Bishop, James Anthony Walsh. It is 
the expression of his mind in a very lit- 
eral sense, since the mind of the patron 
and the mind of the architect were as 
intimately united as it was possible for 
two minds in such divergent walks of 
life to he. From the fact that the late 
Timothy Walsh was the Bishop’s own 
brother one would deduce a certain de- 
gree of harmony, but the union in this 
instance came from something even 
more intimate than blood-brotherhood: 
from a union of ideals, ideals that were 
definite, fruitful, and grandiose, and 
the ideals were the patron’s own. 

That the Maryknoll structure should 
express the mission idea, by uniting 
Norman lines in stone with a Chinese 
decorative motif—familiar to the read- 
ers of Maryknoll’s monthly, THe Fretp 
Arar—is natural enough in a building 
devoted to preparation under American 
living conditions of missionaries for 
the Oriental field. It is also natural 
cnough that the plan of outlook and the 
site should afford a symbol and a back: 
ground for the world-embracing aspira- 
tions of youthful apostles. In the last 
three decades the Hudson River has be- 
come, as is said, the modern Thebaid, 
with all the Religious houses and sem- 
inaries that dot its banks. Of all these 
Hudson sites, Maryknoll is particularly 
happy, because the river is far enough 
away to stage a panorama beginning 
with the mountains and ending with the 
dim outline of the Empire State Build- 
inz, in Manhattan, standing guard over 
the invisible ocean beyond. 

The sight, however, of so many inti- 
mate and unexpected decorative fea- 
tures around the seminary as well as 
all through the Maryknoll Sisters’ 
Motherhouse arouses the question as to 
how it came that Bishop Walsh, who 
was such an eminently practical man, 
gave such a cordial welcome to beauty? 





An element in the Bishop's psychol- 
ogy was, it seems to me, closely con- 
nected with this predilection for things 
that satisfy the eye’s quest for color, 
order, and form. This element, as ex- 
pressed by him a few years ago in a 
conference, was that of unfailing opti- 
mism, which he then seized upon as the 
missionary’s characteristic virtue. 

The missionary needs this tremen- 
dous optimism as the dominant note of 


ALL TO BE 


his life, because he is a man living ever 
in the future. Rarely in his own time 
he will see the fulfillment of his own 
dreams; the most brilliant tangible re- 
sults are usually the privilege of his 
successors. 

But no man, not even the most heroic, 
can live wholly in the future. Like a 
fish in deep water, he must at times 





TAKEN ON THE CLOISTER WALK 
OF THE MARYKNOLL SEMINARY, 


MARYKNOLL’S FOUNDER AND 
FIRST SUPERIOR GENERAL, THE 
LATE BISHOP JAMES ANTHONY 
WALSH, AND HIS BROTHER, TIM- 
OTHY WALSH, F.A.1.A., IN HIS 
LIFETIME OF THE FIRM OF MA. 
GINNIS AND WALSH, BOSTON 


come up to breathe. Even the Saviour 
Himself had his moment of the Trans- 
figuration on Mount Tabor. 

For this reason I conceive that Bish- 
op Walsh, with his own keen under- 
standing of human nature, saw the need 
of intermingling with the hard, dry re- 
quirements of daily labor for the fu- 
ture a certain element, however pass- 
ing and superficial, of realization, and 
that this realization is provided by the 
beautiful, in great lines of building as 
well as in small details of living. 


That this interpretation is not wholly 


fanciful is borne out by some of the 
Bishop’s well-known traits, such as his 
universal appreciation of the good in 
everybody and everything. It is char- 
acteristic that even in the few lines that 
he bequeathed to his own Society as a 
sort of spiritual testament he wrote: 
“T have often urged you to appreciate 
what is good in other societies than 
ours.” If this principle were carried 
out literally and universally in the mis- 
sion field, the temporal problems of the 
missions, at home and abroad, if not 
ended, would be vastly reduced. “Flee 
jealousy as a serpent,’ was his motto. 
“Try to get the other's viewpoint. Find 
and admit what is good in any proposi- 
tion, before objecting.” As one of his 
gifted associates remarked: “In urging 
his plans he always left the door open, 
no matter how sharply repulsed.” And 
it was through this considerateness of 
others’ feelings that he won his way. 

Akin to this considerateness was Bish- 
op Walsh’s almost naive enthusiasm 
for every good cause, every movement 
or undertaking which would seem to 
enrich the life of the Church. The lit- 
urgical movement, the home missions 
for the Negro, the Catholic press seemed 
as close to him as the foreign missions 
themselves. Said Archbishop McNich- 
clas of him, in one of the most moving 
eulogies that one priest has spoken of 
another : 

“His prudence in government seemed 
to place him among the patriarchal 
founders of Religious Orders. His gen- 
ius for organization has seldom per- 
haps been surpassed. 

“Rarely do we find the idealist a 
thoroughly practical man and capable 
of considering the value of every de- 
tail. The rarest combination of gifts 
were Bishop Walsh’s. He saw as only 
men of marvelous vision can see. He 
arrived at decisions quietly, but in a 
manner characteristic of a commanding 
general, ready for every emergency. He 
loved perfection for perfection’s sake. 
No detail was too small to receive his 
attention in order that some work of 
the Church might be done more per- 
fectly.” 

When an ind:vidual can harmonize 
such contrary requirements in his own 
person, it is not strange that an en- 
thusiast for the work of the Lord 
should be an enthusiast for beauty. 


SAVED. — BISHOP JAMES ANTHONY WALSH. 





218 


THE FIELD AFAR 





Juty-Avucust, 1936 





“Doing The ‘Parish “Proud” 


By the late Superior General of Maryknoll, the Most Reverend James 
Anthony Walsh 





A STUDY IN SMILES 
Father Clement Boesflug, of Bismarck, North Dakota, Maryknoll missioner 
in Japan, and two chubby sons of Nippon who enjoy his company 





ATHER MAGESY 
(John Edward, to 
identify him) was ask- 
ing himself how he 
could best keep up the 
interest of his Holy 
Name Society. This 
organization had been 
left to him by his pre- 
decessor, and when he took it over 
the pastor expressed the hope that 
it would “do the parish proud”. 





Father Magesy was none too 
sanguine, because the Society had 
had a history—of ups and downs. 
The close of every mission had 
added to its ranks, and after that 
every meeting had found them 
thinner. Father Magesy decided 
to adopt a policy of watchful 
waiting until the next mission; 
and in the meanwhile, when the 
Catholic Young Men’s Club was 





passed over to him, he gave it 
many spare moments of his time, 
until he knew personally every 
member and felt that he had their 
confidence. 


Father Magesy Goes Into Action— 

The next mission was a fair success, 
and left a good-sized group of applicants 
for admittance to the “Holy Name”. 
The regular monthly mceting was an- 
nounced, and Father Magesy found that 
about half of the well-meaning candi- 
dates had failed to appear. He con- 
gratulated the others on their good at- 
tendance, outlined the motives back of 
the Society, expressed the hope that it 
would be the basis for all activities of 
men in the parish; and then, to the sur- 








‘pepe must expand, or 


it will die. 


prise of all, announced that hereafter 
if he did not receive a word of excuse 
from an absentee member he would look 
up the member personally, or through 
one of the Society’s officers. 

The life of all organizations, he ex- 
plained, hangs on the big idea that every 
individual is or should be a source of 
its strength; and, just as the human 
body is weakened by the withdrawal or 
the inactivity of a member—a bone, a 
muscle, or a nerve—so does an organi- 
zation gradually lose its strength. 

Father Magesy then assigned to mem- 
bers who could spare the time the names 
former members and 
expected new ones. At the next meet- 
ing there was not a hundred per cent 


of all absentces 





attendance, there never could be prob- 
ably; but there was a marked increase 
from then forward, not only in the at- 
tendance, but in the spirit manifested. 





“Keep the Society ‘Catholic’ ’— 

Gradually, as the Society gained im- 
petus, it attracted practically all of the 
Club members; and when this was ac- 
complished, it was a simple matter to 
insert a new article in the Club’s con- 
stitution, declaring that an_ essential 
condition of admittance to the Club 
would be practical membership in the 
Holy Name Socicty, There were cau- 
tious objections from a few local poli- 
ticilans who had joined the Club for 
their own purposes, but these were 
withdrawn; and, while several hand- 
ed in their resignations to the President 
of the Club, several, also, made appli- 
cation to the Holy Name Society. 

Father Magesy was well pleased, and 
under his direction the Holy Name So- 
ciety and the Club both prospered. He 
had entered into the social activities of 
the Club members and shared their 
pleasures, but he was most anxious to 
feel that the Holy Name Society mem- 
bership should attract for itself, rather 
than for the privileges and little joys 
of the Club. 

He had given instructions on sub- 
jects that he felt would be helpful: 
Social Service, the Church’s attitude 
on Capital and Labor, the Command- 
ments of God and of the Church; he 
had explained the Mass, talked on other 
liturgical matters, given a course in 
apologetics illustrated with questions 
and answers; and he knew that con- 


WE HAVE YET TO DEVELOP MORE INTENSELY 
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siderable interest had been aroused. 
One question that disturbed him occa- 
sionally was that of dues. Monthly dues 
had been expected from time imme- 
morial; but the overhead of the Hely 
Name Society in St. Joseph’s was next 
to nothing. When once he suggested 
dropping the dues, the pastor frowned. 
“Don’t think for a moment young man 
that the dues are vital to our parish 
needs, but,’ he added with a smile, 
“keep the Society ‘Catholic’ and apply 
the dues to whatever need you choose. 
Only select something that will make 
your men think they are forwarding a 
Cause. 


” 





An Idea Catches Father Magesy— 

And now Father Magesy was think- 
ing. The pastor’s advice, “Keep it Cath- 
olic’, was spoken in jest; yet he knew 
that the pastor believed in the principle 
that the faithful should make sacrifices, 
however small. “Select a need that will 
make them think they are doing some- 
thing for a Cause.” What should it be? 

Several needs came to his mind, but 
they were all local; and the pastor had 
implied, at least, that parish needs were 
being cared for well enough. That eve- 
ning when Father Magesy finished his 
house calls he sat down cozily to his 
evening reading; and his hand fell first 
on a monthly periodical which he had 
always read with interest. It was a 
mission magazine; and as he turned the 
pages he remarked that special emphasis 
was being placed on what was called a 
Sponsor Idea, 

As he read on, he found an appeal 
to Holy Name Societies, a suggestion 
that individual parish organizations take 
upon themselves the support of a mis- 
sioner, at one dollar a day, for as many 
days as they felt they could cover. Con- 
tinuing his reading of the appeal he 
noted that, if justified by the measure 
of support from any one organization, 
arrangement would be made for occa- 
sional letters from the mission field to 
the society interested. 

The idea impressed Father Magesy, 
and that following year the Holy Name 
dues, although only a dime a month, 
accumulated to a net sum of a hundred 
and eighty dollars—the actual support 
of a missioner for half a year. A grate- 
ful acknowledgmerit for the substan- 


OUR 


tial help was read at the next meeting. 

At the suggestion of several mem- 
bers, the little alms box was placed on 
a small table, with a sign, Sponsor Of- 
ferings. The next year, the Holy Name 
Society of St. Joseph’s was registered 
as a full Sponsor. 

Father Magesy, noting the interest of 
members, then adopted the plan of read- 
ing at the meetings of the Society at 


Knocked on his door all sorts 
of people with all sorts of trou- 
bles, from the highest official to 
the lowest coolie, and they found 
him deaf to no appeal while breath 
was in his wasted body. He was 
clever to his finger tips, humble as 
a baby, and greatly devoted to the 
Blessed Virgin. Rest came to him 
only with death. 
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leact one item from the mission publi- 
cat-on which had given him a practical 
idea. 


A Super-Catechist 

SUPER-CATECHIST was 

Epiphanius Yip of Kochow 
who died at forty-nine, worn out 
by tuberculosis plus his own rest- 
less energy. The doctor promised 
him a longer life, contingent on 
curbing his zealous activity ; but it 
was asking the leopard to change 
his spots, for helping others was 
to him a lifetime habit. 


Well done, thou good and faith- 
ful servant. Many a missioner 
will pray for every blessing on 
thee. And many a missioner will 
pray to see thy like again. 


THE PARTICULAR JUDGMENT 

N Korea recently Father Michael 

Walsh, of Boston, Mass., was ex- 
amining catechumens for Baptism. 

He asked one youngster: “When will 
the Particular Judgment take place?” 

The boy thought for a moment and 
then replied, in all earnestness: ‘“Fa- 
ther, it is taking place right now.” 


MISSION-AID SOCIETIES, ESPECIALLY 
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Maryknoll Misstoners “Record “New Footholds 








The opening in the wall to the right of the picture, near which white garbed Koreans are stand- 


ing, is known as the “Martyrs’ Gate”. 


It was through this lowly entrance that pioneer mis- 


sioners gained secret admittance to the “Hermit Kingdomv’, where almost all later were martyred 
g g , A 


Headliners— 

SSP RESENT at 

My)| Bishop Ford’s 

(|| | *‘cathedral’’ in 
Kaying City, 











| yA South China, on 
b 4| the last Feast of 
| Za~y,]| the Annunciation, 

: =< were Christians 
| ak | from many sec- 
| eam tions of the Vi- 
i: Kaw cariate, a goodly 
. gathering of 
Maryknollers, and all the Chinese 
priests of the Mission, whose 
number was that day about to be 
raised to six. 

It was another and epochal 
Kaying “First’—the first occasion 
on which its Bishop, recently re- 
turned from his consecration in 
the United States, ordained a sub- 
ject to the priesthood, and, in- 
deed, the first ordination of a Chi- 
nese priest ever held in that sec- 
tion. The candidate was Peter 
Thong, whom the Mission had 
sent for his Theology to the Re- 
gional Seminary in Hong Kong. 
He will spend the rest of the year 
at the Kaying Seminary as a pro- 
fessor. 

@Peasants report having seen 
Maryknoll’s Father Clarence 
Burns of Toledo, Ohio, and his 
outlaw captors in mountains forty- 




















THE PROPAGATION OF THE FAITH 


two miles distant from his mission 
of Tunghua, Manchukuo. He was 
taken, together with two Chinese 
companions, on February fifth. 

Japanese and Manchukuoan sol- 
diers have been dispatched to 
track down the bandits, and steady 
though slow progress is reported 
in the task of freeing the young 
American priest. 


Kongmoon (South China) Loses 
“Piffy’— 

14NCIAN’S zealous pastor, Father 

Robert (“Sandy”) Cairns, M.M., 
formerly of Worcester, Mass., and 
Scotland, is now considering ways and 
means of arranging a pilgrimage to the 
Island from Hong Kong in February 
of 1937, in order to give to the thou- 
sands who will journey to Manila for 
the International Eucharistic Congress 
an opportunity to visit the place where, 
in 1552, Saint Francis Xavier laid down 
his life in the attempt to enter and 
evan zelize the mainland of China. 

@At Chikkai Father Tierney and his 
flock of Hakka Christians enjoyed a 
visit from Father McClarnon, one of 
Maryknoll’s 1935 mission band. On that 
occasion and at half past four in the 
morning, Father McClarnon celebrated 
his first Nuptial Mass. If at all pos- 
sible the Hakka Chinese get married 
before dawn! 

@Epiphanius Yip, star catechist of 
the Kongmoon Vicariate, and for more 


than thirty years in the service of the 
Church, has died at Kochow after a 
long illness. 


In the latter part of his life “Piffy”, 
as the Maryknollers affectionately nick- 
named him, was headmaster of the Ko- 
chow Sacred Heart School and a per- 
son of distinction in the community. 
He also managed the Kochow Catechist 
Training School. Twice, owing to his 
courage and nimble wit, he was instru- 
mental in times of civil warfare in sav- 
ing the city of Kochow. His adven- 
tures on these occasions, in 1921 and 
again in 1929, were duly recorded in 
Tue Fietp AFar, 


@Last Christmas Day Father Joseph 
Swecney and Father Francis Connors 
had prepared one hundred of the Chi- 
nese lepers under their care for the re- 
ception of their first Holy Communion; 
and at Easter one hundred and fifty of 
the leper converts were confirmed by 
Bishop James FE. Walsh, Kongmoon’s 
Maryknoll Shepherd. 
one British, one American, one Chinese 
and one a Filipino, are now assisting 
our Maryknoll apostles to the lepers 


Four doctors: 


and recently, comparing it with much 
larger asylums operating for a genera- 
tion, The International Journal of Lep- 
rosy mentioned the Maryknoll venture 
as a leading institution. 

@At Toishan Father McDermott’s 
Christians are so proud of their chapel 
that on feast days they gladly provide 


AND 
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for the candles and Mass wine. More 
than 809% of the Toishan faithful have 
enrolled as members of the Society for 
the Propagation of the Faith. The 
Toishan district, close to Sancian and 
formerly as barren as that island, is 
now yielding yearly an increasing num- 
ber of adult converts. 





Kaying (South China) Match 
Boxes and Paper Money— 
“~** time I light the lamp at 3 

(to set out on a mission 
visitation), I will make sure, before 
striking a light, that the Chinese match 
box is thoroughly closed”, writes Father 
Callan from Hingning. His oversight on 
the occasion referred to necessitated a 
trip to Kaying City, where the German 
doctor at the Luthern Hospital treated 
his three burned fingers. 

At To Lo Vouc Vo, one of Hing- 
ning’s outstations, a new chapel has 
been recently completed, through the 
generosity of a benefactress in Brigh- 
ton, Mass. 

Residents of Hingning being unwill- 


a.m, 


ing to follow the new regulations in 
China for the use of paper money, the 
Army was asked to help enforce them. 
The local boys-in-gray started by break- 
ing the arms of two merchants who had 
refused to honor one and five dollar 
bills. 

@Father Marcus Chai, a Chinese 
priest of the Kaying Vicariate who 
completed his studies in Rome and was 
ordained in the Eternal City, has com- 
piled a brief pamphlet on Apologetics, 
written in popular style. He also edits 
the Vicariate’s Chinese Monthly, and a 
weekly column on the Church in one of 
the local Kaying secular dailies, at the 
request of the newspaper! The world 
does move. Some years ago the Kay- 
ing secular papers refused to accept 
occasional articles on Catholic topics, 
even if paid for. 





Wuchow (South China) Missioners 
Record New Footholds— 
q VERY interesting and_ signifi- 
cant recent document from the 
pen of Monsignor Meyer, “Number 
One” in our South China Wuchow field, 
is his: “Mission Methods—A pastoral 
to the clergy of the Prefecture of Wu- 
chow.” 
QGAt Yunghui, about ten miles from 
Wuchow City, Brother Francis has 


been conducting for a year a dispensary 
which he visits every third day. Within 
the last few months one hundred per- 
sens of Yunghui have asked to be en- 
rolled as catechumens, while neighbor- 
ing villages are showing interest. 

@ Father Dempsey declares that “there 
is a future’ for Jungyun, a former 
stronghold of Buddhism. Five neigh- 
boring pagan villages are now glancing 
over the doctrine books, and the town 
itself has catechumens. 

@A mud-walled house of two rooms 





A JAPANESE PILGRIM WORSHIPS 


AT A PAGAN SHRINE 
“Pray that the year of 1936 may 
bring these lovable people nearer 
the God of Love”, writes a Mary- 

knoller in Japan 


is Father Edmund Toomey’s present 
residence in Pinglo, but before any mis- 
sionary work can be done it will be 
necessary to erect at least a part of the 
buildings. Father Toomey asks Mon- 
signor Meyer for the necessary funds, 
and Monsignor Meyer asks—friends of 
the missions. 





“Ambassadors” in the Maryknoll 
Fushun Field (Manchukuo)— 
G’T'HE two Maryknoll “Good-Will 
Ambassadors” from Los Ange- 
les, Sister Martina Bridgeman of New- 
foundland, Canada, and Sister Susanna 
Hayashi of Tokyo, Japan, have shown 


films of their work in the United States 
to more than thirty audiences in Man- 
chukuo cities and towns. Every cour- 
tesy was manifested by officials, par- 
ticularly by principals of the schools in 
which the films were shown. 

It will be recalled that the Sisters are 
on a goodwill tour of the Japanese Em- 
pire sponsored by a Japanese-American 
newspaper in Los Angeles, as an act of 
appreciation for Maryknoll work among 
Japanese of the city. Their cordial re- 
ception in Japan proper and the honors 
shown them by high officials were re- 
lated in the April issue of THe Fretp 
AFAR. 





An Impress*ve Ceremony in the 
Korean Maryknoll— 
ie sigma a single month recently 
Father Craig recorded sixty Bap- 
tisms (mostly of adults) at Shingishu. 
On the Feast of the Holy Family six- 
teen couples, ranging in age from about 
twenty to sixty, rcnewed their marriage 
vows and received the nuptial blessing. 
It was a most impressive ceremony and 
a strong encourazement for Christian 
marriages. All the “interested parties” 
in the ceremony had been married either 
as pagans or while one of the partners 
was still outside the Fold. 

@A parish has been opened in the 
Sin Ri section of Peng Yang City, with 
Father Kramar in charge. 

QAt Afasan Father Carroll continues 
to interest many in the Church by 
means of his mission dispensary. 

@ The Center House for the miss‘on- 
ers of Maryknoll-in-Korea is at pres- 
ent located in the small town of Saiho, 
where until recently the Church was 
not known. Father Gibbons, now pas- 
tor of Saiho, writes of a number of 
Baptisms and looks forward to a plen- 
tiful harvest. 





Japan Pulls at Maryknoll 
Heartstrings— 
gq T Hikone the mission is overrun 
with children. “Father Whit- 
low has a great way with the children,” 
writes one of his Maryknoll confréres, 
“and I am sure that much good will 
come of his work with them.” 
GQ From one of ours in Japan comes 
this plea: “As a mission Japan appeals 
to me more all the time. Pray that the 
year of 1936 may bring these lovable 
people nearer the God of Love,” 


THE HOLY CHILDHOOD. — BISHOP JAMES ANTHONY WALSH. 
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A Flower For The Aing 


By Father John Murrett, of Buffalo, N. Y., Maryknoll missioner in Manchukuo 








“MY WIFE SPENDS A LOT OF TIME ON THE FLOWERS, AND REALLY 
HAS MORE SUCCESS WITH THEM THAN I HAVE” 


T was the time of the 
Chinese New Year, 
. and the Christians of 
Father Winthrop’s 


© ather V 

IM ) mission in Manchu- 

io F ' kuo were enjoying 
a! 

L \ 

eel 





the few days of re- 
' laxation which all ob- 
serve at that season. The priests 
from the seminary were also able 
to take a brief holiday, and they 
were visiting their confrére at his 
Japanese mission. 

“How about one of your ‘true 
stories’, Fr. Winthrop?” they were 
asking. 

“Well,” replied the missioner, 
“truth is stranger than fiction, and 
I've discovered, too, that it’s much 
more interesting. Take the story 
of old Michael Suzuki, for in- 


” 


J’ 


The Answer to a Long, Long 
Prayer— 

Michael Suzuki was a humble man, 
but he was proud of one thing—his an- 
Eight of them had suffered 
martyrdom or exile during various per- 


cestors. 


secutions in Japan, and now Michael 
was the only surviving Christian of the 
Suzuki clan. But the old man made up 


THE PROPORTION OF AMERICAN MISSIONERS WHO 


in fervor what was lacking in number. 
For more than a hundred years there 
had been no church or chapel in the 
village where Michael livcd, and_be- 
cause of his farm work he could get 
away to the next big city for Mass 
cnly four times a year. These would 
be times of pilgrimage for the sturdy 
follower of Christ, and he would walk 
the hundred and forty miles and back 
for the four great feasts each year. 
Late in August the Bishop gave us 
permiss‘on to open a chapel in Michael’s 
native hamlet, and the o'd fellow was 
overjoyed with this answer to a long, 
long praycr. Now he could get to 
Mass every day, and to the Sacraments, 


too! 


Michael Yields to a Temptation— 
From the outset Michael assumed an 


air of proprietorship towards our little 
chapel—not in a domineering way, but 
to the extent of appointing himself to 
such posts as janitor, cleaner and gen- 








((ATECHISTS are a vital need 
Will you 

or your Circle or Sodality— 
sponsor a native lay apostle at 
$15 a month? 


for the missions. 


eral caretaker of the House of God. 
It was a spotless little place. Even if 
it had not been the custom to remove 
shoes before entering this chapel, one 
would have felt instinctively that it was 
the thing to do. Spotless straw matting 
stretched neatly between highly polished 
aisles took the place of cumbersome 
pews and kneelers. There were no side 
altars, but the one place of sacrifice 
had been painted a clean, creamy white, 
and Michael saw to it that fresh flowers 
from his own garden were, if not artis- 
tically, at least neatly, placed near the 
tabernacle. Throughout September there 
were the last of larkspur, dahlias and 
Michaelmas daisies. Then in early Oc- 
tober a few late petunias and a small 
variety of frost-bitten chrysanthemums. 

As the month hegan to draw to its 
close Michael was worried. His poor 
little garden had given its all. And 
now for October’s last Sunday, the 
Feast of Christ the King, he had no 
The thought became 
an obsession to the man. “No flowers 
for Christ, the King.” He fell into the 
habit of stopping at the market place, 


wn 


special blooms. 


on his way to and from the chapel, and 
of gazing longingly at the blossoms ex- 
hibited there. 

And then Michael had a serious temp- 
tation. For several days he had noticed 
exposed in the window of a certain 
house a beautiful chrysanthemum. There 
were more than seven flowers on the 
stalk—Michael had counted them—and 
their rich shading from a royal gold to 
a deep russet fascinated the old man. 
Oh, if he only had that plant! Desire 
must have drawn him strongly, for he 
scarcely realized he had entered the 
yard when he was knocking at the door. 





A Strange Request— 

A kindly man, some years younger 
than himself, came from the garden be- 
hind the house. In his haste and ex- 
citement Michael forgot the amenities 
and blurted out: 

“Will you give that flower to Kami 
Sama?” (God) 

“To Kami Sama?” asked the owner, 
perplexed. 

“Yes,” said Michael, “to Kami Sama.” 

Well, here was a poser. No Japanese 
could ever refuse a gift to Kami Sam, 
this was such a strange request. 

“Well, you see how it is,” apologized 
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the flower man, “it’s not mine—-it’s my 
wife’s. 
the flowers and really has more success 
with them than I She’s very 
proud of that plant and hopes it may 
win a prize at the exhibit in the city 
next week. I don’t know what she’d 
say if I gave it away. And I don’t 
know how I'd explain it to her.” 

“Oh, that’s easy,” cried Michael. 
“You just tell her you gave it to Kami 
Sama for her.” And to Michael’s mind 
that settled the whole matter. 


She spends a lot of time on 


have. 


A Thief! A Robber! !— 

But it was just as well for Michael 
that he was within the safety of the 
sanctuary late that Saturday afternoon, 
arranging his beautiful token before 
the King of Kings, for when the lady 
of the prize chrysanthemum returned 
and heard the story of her missing 
treasure she was inconsolable, 

“Kami Sama, ch? What kind of an old 
man was he? Where did he live? What 
was his name? 
know! 


No, of course you don’t 
And you may be assured, it’s 
not for Kami Sama he wanted my beau- 
tiful plant, but for kane (money) he 
wanted it! My best kiku! A thief! A 
robber!! But we'll go out the first 
thing tomorrow morning, and you must 
find him, and we'll get our flower back 
again.” 

But they didn’t need to go out after 
Michael. On his way to Mass for the 
feast he stopped to thank them, and to 
tell his unknown benefactors how beau- 
tiful their plant looked in Kami Sama’s 
presence. 

“Now, old man, you might be able 
to fool my husband—but not me! I’m 
going with you, right now, and you're 
going to show me what you have done 
with my best flower. And woe betide 
you if you have been up to any tricks!” 


Oh, KAMI SAMA! 

The two walked along in silence. 
Michael was worried. Perhaps she was 
a Christian hater and would want the 
plant back when she saw it in church. 
As they entered the chapel Michael 
thought the flowers had grown even 
more beautiful in their simple sur- 
roundings. But another surprise awaited 
him; his companion had sunk to her 
knees and was exclaiming over and 


HAVE you been an instru- 
ment in the conversion of 
a soul? 








over: “Oh, oh, Kamit Sama! Oh, oh!” 
Turning to Michael, she said: “This is 
a Catholic church.” 

And he falteringly, “Yes, it is.” 

“Oh, I didn’t know; I didn’t know,” 
and a strange look came into the wo- 
man’s face. She struggled with her 
emotions for a few minutes while Mi- 





of which were indistinguishable. “TI al- 
ways kept this hidden until I was mar- 
ried, and then my husband gave me per- 
Now I can 
truly be once more a believer. But I 
What shall I do?” 

“I don’t know,” confessed Michael, 
“but you come into church with me 
now; it is time for Mass. Afterwards 
I shall speak to Father and ask him 
what you must do.” 


mission to wear it again. 


know so little. 








HE FELL INTO THE HABIT OF STOPPING AT THE MARKET PLACE AND 


GAZING LONGINGLY AT THE 


chael hoped for the best, but feared the 
worst. Taking the old man by the hand 
she drew him outside the door to the 
chapel porch. 

“T am a Catholic,” she said. “I re- 
member very little, but it all came back 
to me when I saw the church. I was 
only a small girl when I was baptized 
in my father’s house. Then there was 
some great trouble; my mother and fa- 
ther were taken away in the night—I 
never saw them again.” 

“And so you lost your faith?” prompt- 
ed Michael. 

“Oh, no, no, never!” cried his com- 
panion, as she drew from the folds of 
her kimono a worn medal, the features 


IS A MOST HEARTENING AXD STRONG PROOF 


BLOSSOMS EXHIBITED THERE 


Michael Has a Happy Distraction— 

Like a little child she followed Mi- 
chael into the chapel, but at the door 
she drew him aside again. 

“Look,” she said. “Isn’t it a beauti- 
ful flower! Oh, I am so glad you 
brought it to Kami Sama.” 

But Michael had other thoughts as 
he poured forth his heart in prayer. He 
was happily distracted in the realization 
that he had brought to the King of 
Kings another flower ; one whose beau- 
ty was yet to be developed in the sanc- 
tifying rays of the Sacraments befor? 
it would be awarded that greatest pri ¢€ 
—the eternal crown which could on'v 
be bestowed by his beloved Kami Saaia. 


THAT AMONG OUR 
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— dhe What oid Why of Dingle igts 


HAT gift benefits Maryknoll 
and the missions most ?” 

“The stringless gift, you say? 
But, why should I make my gift 
to Maryknoll stringless, if I am 
particularly interested in some 
special need ?” 

The reason, dear friend, is sim- 
ply because you can hardly be ex- 
pected to appreciate the relative 
importance of a thousand and one 
pressing needs. 

A chapel, for example, might 
not for the moment be so impor- 
tant as a catechist, because the 
chapel would be empty without 
the cooperation of the catechist— 
but you could not know this. 





Friends who recently aided 
Maryknoll with generous String- 
less Gifts wrote to us from New 
Haven, Conn., New York City, 
Brooklyn, N. Y., and Edgerton, 
Wisconsin. 





A Maryknoll Annuity, benefit- 
ing both herself and the mission 
cause, was this month secured by 
a mission-lover in New York City. 





From Seton High School in 
Cincinnati a very sizable gift was 
dispatched across the Pacific to 
hearten a Maryknoller of South 
China. 


Nine JVills matured in favor of 
Maryknoll recently, and we were 
named as beneficiaries in twelve 
others. 


PERPETUAL ASSOCIATES 

Living: Reverend Friends, 19; M. T. 
S. & Relatives; M. O’D. & Relatives; 
B. M. & Relatives; Mr. & Mrs. J. R. 
& Relatives; Mr. & Mrs. C. J. F. & 
Relatives; A. N. D. & Relatives; A. H. 
& Relatives; K. & L. S. & Relatives; 
Mrs. J. T. F. & Relatives; M. O'L. & 
Relatives; U. A. & Relatives; Relatives 
of J. P. McG.; Relatives of R. D. B.; 
M. J. D. & Relatives; W. G. G. & Rela- 
tives; Mrs. O. F. & Relatives; M. K. 
Q. & Relatives; Mrs. J. W. & Rela- 


tives; E. G. C.; M. H. & Relatives; 
Mrs. E. J. S. & Relatives; C. D. S. & 
Relatives; A. M. & Relatives; Mr. & 
Mrs. R. D. K. & Relatives; C. C. & 
Relatives; F. M. G. & Relatives; M. C. 
& Relatives; J. P.; M. C. S. & Rela- 
tives; R. B. MeG. & Relatives; F. R. C. 
& Relatives; N. M.; Mr. & Mrs. C. & 
Family; Mr. & Mrs. S. M. & Family; 





EVERY YEAR AT KAMAKURA 
BEACH IN JAPAN A GROTESQUE 
FIGURE IS ERECTED, IN ORDER 
“TO MAKE THE WATER SAFE FOR 


SWIMMERS”. AT THE OPENING 
OF THE BATHING SEASON A 
HUGE OCTOPUS NAMED “TAKO”, 
MADE OF PAPER PULP, IS 
DRESSED IN THE ROBES OF A 
SHINTO PRIEST AND PLACED IN 
AN OX-CART ON THE SANDS 


L. L. & Relatives; Mr. & Mrs. S. L. 
& Relatives; B. O’D. & Relatives; R. 
S. & Relatives; J. M. & Relatives; Mrs. 
T. C. & Relatives; C. McL. & Rela- 
tives; A. F. & Relatives; P. G. A. & 
Relatives; E. C. L. & Relatives; Rela- 
tives of L. A.; C. I. K. & Relatives; 
Relatives of Mrs. H. M.; M. R. & 
Relatives; R. M. & Relatives; A. & M. 
I. & Relatives; G. A. S. & Relatives; 
Poe Ga SA 3 COC: 
Mrs. V. M. & Relatives; H. J. L. & 
Relatives; L. K. & Relatives; L. D. & 
Relatives; F. J. McG. & Relatives; M. 
D. & Relatives; A. M. G. & Relatives; 


; Relatives of Mrs. F. T.; P. J. 
: Se, C. C. & Relatives; Rela- 
tives of Mrs. F. N.; Dr. E. P. & Rela- 
tives; Relatives of R. J.; R. W. & 
Relatives; G. E.; C. & J. G.; F. & M. 
D.; D. S. & Relatives; Mrs. J. H. & 
Relatives; J. F. & Relatives; Mrs. C. 
F. & Relatives; H. A. B.; A. M. M.; 
AMG ae 3 S35 te... T. Ke 
Relatives; F. K. & Relatives; M. C. 
O’H. & Relatives; C. E. H. & Rela- 
tives; M. J. & W. M. & Family; Dr. 
& Mrs. J. G. H.; M. M. & Family; A. 
B. R. & Relatives; Relatives of M. G.; 
J. D. & Relatives; M. E. P. & Rela- 
tives; P. S. & Relatives; Dr. R. H. H. 
& Relatives; M. W. M. & Relatives; 
Relatives of O. Y.; C. J. C. & Rela- 
tives; C. McG. & Relatives; W. & C. 
Cae W. 2. Le Ee A, S.: EC: 
Rog. 2. 5 I. J. S. & Relatives; “A. 
McV. & Relatives; J. A. G. & Rela- 
tives; I. A. McC. & Relatives; Mr. & 
Mrs. S. & Relatives; C. K. & Family; 
Mr. & Mrs. J. B. & Family; J. R. R.; 
A. S.; A. S. & Relatives; E. B. & 
Relatives; F. M. O’B. & Relatives; A. 
C. & Relatives. 





Deceased: Reverend Friends, 2; 
Margaret R. McLaughlin; John E. 
Musselman; Mary & Edward Lecroix; 
Thaddeus & Margaret McHugh; Mi- 
chael & Mary Conway; William J. & 
M. Catherine Jackson; Patrick J. 
Keane; Joseph F. Downes; Edward 
Lee; Mary, James, & James A. Young; 
Gertrude M. Glynn; Catherine M. Mc- 
Carthy; Margaret Hourihan; James 
W. Mulligan; Mary Delaney; Mary E. 
A. Barker; Catherine Babington; Sarah 
Ford; Bridget M. Driscoll; Doctor J. 
William O'Connell; Mary A. Larner; 
Dennis Murphy; Stanislaus Wodarski; 
Patrick & Catherine Murphy; Mary F. 

Foley; Dominic & Rose Gallagher ; 
James & Mary O'Donnell; Mary M. 
McGuire; Ann & Edward Barry; Isa- 
belle G. Hazelette; Ferdinand Thieriot ; 
Relatives of Mrs. F. Thieriot; Wilhel- 
mina & Manuel Botelho; Philip J. 
Broderick; Catherine Heinen; Frances 
Daniels; John & Ursula Erhard; D. 
Henry V. McLaughlin; Julia M. Kane; 
Mrs. Mary Dunn; Elizabeth McMahon; 


PEOPLE THERE CAN AND ALWAYS WILL BE FOUND THE 
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Anonymous; Augustine T. Maher; 
Mary A. Reardon; Mary J. Calnan; 
Mary Dunn; Thomas Flynn; Mary 
Meyer; Mary A. Dutton; Mrs. Joseph 
Phaneuf; Joseph Phaneuf; Philip, 
Bridget, James & Miss Dickson; The- 
resa Quinn. 





ET LUX PERPETUA LUCEAT EIS 
E ask prayers for the repose 
of the souls of the following 

deceased friends of the mission 

cause: 

Most Rev. John Joseph McCort, D.D.; 
Rt. Rev. Msgr. Timothy Dempsey; Rt 
Rev. Msgr. John C. Stuart; Rev. Jo 
seph P. Carney, S.J.; Rev. C. A. Bates ; 
Rev. Wm. G. Bath; Rev. Hubert Zim- 
merman; Rey. A. W. Chihak; Rev. 
Peter Delo; Rev. John Corley; Rev. 
James H. Courtney; Rev. Jeremiah 
Driscoll; Rev. John S. Long; Rev. I. 
Walter Nall; Rev. William Fchlinger ; 
Rev. John F. Stevens; Rev. Thomas J 
Norris; Rev. George Goehringer; Rev 
Charles McHugh; Sister M. Louise; 
Sister M. Paulina; Sister Beata Rupp; 
Sister Mary of St. Anthony; Siste1 
Marie Jean; Mr. Doria Paulhus; Mr. 
Patrick Youker; Mrs. Leon Melancon: 
Mrs. John McKenna; Mrs. Patrick 
Dougherty; Mr. James Gourlay; Mrs. 
Antoinette Rolser; Mrs. Julia 
Schrempp; Mr. John W. Brown; Mary 
Wearing; A. Gallagher; Mrs. Mary 
Conley ; E. Dougan; Mr. J. J. Radley ; 
Mr. F. L. Lambrecht; Alice IX. Thorn- 
ton; Mr. August Hettrick; Margaret 
Pope; Mr. James J. Keenan; Mary 
Bradley; Mr. Claude B. Saunders; Mr. 
James McNulty; Mrs. William Hag- 
gerty; Mrs. Mary Walsh; Margaret 
M. Russell; Margaret M. McGuire; 
Mr. John Howard; Mrs. Elizabeth Ri- 
otte; Mary Riotte; Mrs. J. McCarthy ; 
Mr, Martin A. Ryan; Margaret O’Con- 
nor; Mrs. Anna C. Gebs; Margaret 
Ryan; Mrs. J. P. Cummins; Mrs. Mary 
3rennan; Mary E. Spillan; Mr. V. A. 
Hancock; Mrs. Annie Holohan; Mr. 
Beckwith; Mrs. Sara Scott; Mr. John 
Creighton; Mr. Henry McNally; Mr. 
William A. Kelley; Mrs. Mary Rear- 
don; Mr. J. M. Herlily; Mr. John J. 
Banks; Mrs. Mary Bryant; Mrs. Anna 
Hancher; Marguerite Garland Smith; 
Mr. Michael Link; Mr. George W. 
Judd; Mr. Mark -Meherin; Katherine 





Pa., or elsewhere. 


knoll, Ossining, N. Y. 


FOR MARYKNOLL ASPIRANTS 


Preparatory Schools. These are at Mt. Washington, Cin- 
cinnati, O., and Los Altos, Calif. 

They are open to youths who have had two years of 
High Schooi and whose marks are satisfactory. 


The Philosophy Course calls for the equivalent of six years 
of Latin, i.e., four years of High School and two of College. 
It is now held in the Maryknoll College at Clarks Summit, Pa. 


The Probatorium, at Bedford, Mass., follows upon two 
years of Philosophy studies, made either at Clarks Summit, 


The Course of Theology calls for the completion of. Philo- 
sophy aud one year’s residence at the Probatorium of the 
Socicty. The House of Theology is at the Center, Mary- 





Other requirements are: 


of health by a physician. 


(a) Proper recommendations from pastor and school; certificates 
of Baptism, Confirmation and parents’ marriage; assurance 


(6) Azeal for souls; generosity; the spirit of sacrifice and prayer; 
special attraction for foreign missions; adaptability; persever- 
ance in study und at least average talent. 





MARY KNOLL 





For terms and further information address: 
THE V. REV. SUPERIOR GENERAL 


NEW YORK 











McErlane; Mrs. Ann Kearney; Sarah 
C. Barry; Mrs. Kate Decker; Isabelle 
G. Hazelette; Madeline Rooney; Mrs. 
Mary Giblin Duval; Mr, A. F. Maloy; 
Elizabeth Curry; Mrs. Mary Madden 
Dillon; Mrs. Sarah M. McGuire; Mrs. 
Annie E. Dillon; Mr. Crowley; Mrs. 
William Casterline; Elizabeth Madden; 
Mrs. P. Supan; Helena T. Williams; 
Mr. T. A. Gaunya; Mr. Alexander M. 
Rozmiarek; Mrs. Rose Nees; Frances 
Arnold; Mrs. Ellen Moriarty; Mrs. 
Mary O’Brien; Mrs. Ralph Rulon; 
Mrs. Hannah O'Neil; Mr. Byrne; Mrs. 
Anne Clark; Mr. L. Schuldt; Mrs. F. 
X. Ankenbauer; Mr. F. J. Early; Mr. 
George Siegfried; Mary Punchar; 


Agnes Flanagan; Mrs. Limoli; Henri- 


etta Delamere; Mr. F. J. Willette; 
Margaret Casey; Annie Kirk; Mr. J. 








The Field Afar for life, $50 


J. Farran; Mr. L. A. Buettner; Mrs. 
Margaret Ford; Mrs. Sullivan; Mr. 
Matthew J. Riley; Mr. Wm. F. Stan- 
ton; Rose Maguire; Mrs. Edward Kot- 
ter; Mrs. Catherine Buckley; Mr. Wil- 
liam Buckley; Catherine A. Sweeney; 
Mrs. John J. Lane; Mrs. E. Mejia; 
Mrs. Van Der Lee; Mr. Edw. J. Krom- 
pasky; Hanna Donohue; Mr. Sebastian 
Newman; Mr. John Storck; Mary K. 
Maloney; Mrs. King; Mr. Walter 
Ayers; Mrs. P. Giovanni; Mrs. Walter 
Wallace; Mr. Coakley; Mr. John F. 
Johnson; Margaret Cavanaugh; Elea- 
nor Smith; Mr. Henry Kearney; Mrs. 
Catherine L. Gill; Mary Dumphy; Mrs. 
Mary K. Horgan; Christine Ludes; 
Mrs. Catherine Flanagan; Mr. Wm. 
Vincent Saunders; Mary McNamara; 
Clara O'Sullivan; Mrs. Mary Driscoll; 
Mrs. Ruth Pedrazini; Mr. A. Pedra- 
zini; Mr. A. J. Respini. 


MAKINGS OF APOSTLES. — BISHOP JAMES ANTHONY WALSH. 








































































Shicley's Pasty 


One morning not so long ago, eight little 
Japanese girls opened their dark eyes long 
before the first sunbeam danced across the 
Los Angeles sky. For the first time in their 
short lives they needed no urging to rise, for 
— EY joy of joys, they were in the thrilling throes 
of every little modern girl’s dream—they 
were going to a movie studio to see a fa- 
vorite star in real life. They had actually 
been invited to visit the small queen of Cine- 
ma Land, Miss Shirley Temple! 











Carefully carrying presents selected by the 
Maryknoll School children for their idol, 
these little Japanese, clad in their most beau- 
tiful kimonos, drove to the mammoth studio 
at Fox Hills, Hollywood, in the custody of 
Fathers Lavery and Caffrey. Here, Shirley's 
director, a friend of Father Caffrey, extended 
a hospitable welcome to the Maryknoll guests, 
ushering them into a private dining room 
where in feverish delight the Japanese young- 
sters awaited the arrival of Shirley Temple 
and her mother. 

“My, how pretty they look!’ commented 


little Miss Temple as she shook hands with 
her guests. 





Father Lavery made the introductions: 
“This is Nobuko, Ariko, Teruko, Michiko....” 
but he got no further for at this point Shirley 
meditatively ruffled her curls with a dimpled 
hand. Sensing her hesitation Father re- 
marked, “No doubt you will not remember 
these Japanese names.” 








“T guess I will not,” declared Shirley with 
emphasis. 

The children then presented their gifts to 
the tiny star who despite the fact that she 
has more toys than perhaps any other little 
girl in the world, could not tear off the paper 
wrappings quickly enough. Obviously pleased 
with her presents, Shirley thanked her Ori- 
ental friends with all the graciousness of a 
little lady. 


During the party, in reality a dinner, Mrs. 
Temple and Shirley presided. One course 
followed another until the tightly bound Jap- 
anese-obis or sashes caused their owners 
some uneasiness. As simply as they would 
ask their Maryknoll Sisters at school to assist 
them, the children confidently approached 
Mrs. Temple who did her best to loosen the 
intricately tied obis. Shirley watched the pro- 
ceedings with observant eyes. “I have a 














lovely kimono,’ she remarked, 
“but I don’t like to wear it because 
it is too tight!” 


After dinner Mrs. Temple in- 
vited the guests to her bungalow 
on the studio lot, where Shirley 
displayed her toys and many pets. 
Taking her new Japanese friends 
into the garden, The Little Col- 
onel, insisted upon each child get- 
ting into a swing while she pushed 
it. Afterward she claimed the 
same service. 

When the sad hour of parting 
came, Shirley autographed eight 
pictures of herself much to the 
bliss of the Japanese children who 
vowed they would never forget 
this day as long as they lived. 
While waiting for her photo, small 
Paula Yoshino, who not so long 
past distracted a weary Sister one 
evening by tearfully refusing to 
have her hair trimmed, “becauth 
I want to look like Thirley Tem- 
pul,” gazed at her with yearning 
eyes until it was time to bid her a 
grateful Sayonara. In_ bidding 
Shirley a prolonged farewell, the 
little Japanese hovered about their 
dainty American friend, like so 
many butterflies fluttering about 
a glowing rose, making an unfor- 
gettable picture to be appreciated 
even by the blasé scene shooters, 
on the Fox lot. 


For the sake of small readers 
who wonder what Shirley Temple 
is really like, we will close this ac- 
count of our party with an obser- 
vation from Father Lavery who 
Says: 

In every way Shirley is like any other 
little girl. She obeys her mother per- 
fectly, and at no time did she manifest 
anything but a joyful temperament, She 
is a vivacious little paragon with a per- 
ennial dimpled smile that wins every- 
one. There is no show or pretence 
about her; she was attentive to all the 
wants of her little friends, trying even 
to anticipate their needs. About her 
there is little thought of self and no 
apparent realization of her own great- 
ness. 


What lovelier tribute could any 
little girl desire? 





SUMMERTIME—1936 


My Lim UNLOtS— 


dhe A lacyknoll Junior is away on its vacation, so 
here’s THE FIELD AFAR instead! 

While THE FIELD AFAR is with you, I suggest that 
you show it to Mother and Dad and their friends. They 
might like to take out a subscription for one year or for 
five years. If they do let them fill out the Subscription 
Blank enclosed. You can send it in with your puzzle 
solution. 

Let's see if you can obtain one new subscriber to 
THE FIELD AFAR and also one new member for the 
Maryknoll Juniors this summer. If you do, Father Chin 
will send you a SURPRISE! 


Yours for a happy summer, 


sa, Cr 
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WORK GOOD 
















































(FOOD) CURGE) 
(TRIM) (JOYFUL) 
(HEIGHT) ® (CLOTHE) 
(SOUND) (TRIBE) 
(FUEL) (FOOT) 
(CHAT) (EARTH) 


PLAY 





Begin with the word WORK. Change one letter in it and write 
your new word on the line under WORK. (FOOD gives you a 
hint as to what the correct word is.) Then change one letter 
in your new word, etc., until you have changed WORK to 
PRAY. Do the same with GOOD, changing it to PLAY. 


Send your solution with your NAME, ADDRESS and AGE to 
FATHER CHIN, MARYKNOLL, NEW YORK. 














Father McShane of Maryknoll 





By Bishop James Edward Walsh, M. M. 





SMILING THROUGH ON A CHINESE JUNK 


i lies book is the biog- 
raphy of the first 
priest to be ordained from 
the Maryknoll Seminary, 
written by his fellow mis- 
sioner and mission superior, 
the Maryknoll Shepherd of 
Kongmoon, South China. 
Gentle and reserved by na- 
ture, and frail of body, 
Father McShane was utter- 
ly fearless in the Charity of 
Christ. His great work in 
China was the rescue and 
baptism of abandoned 
babies, two thousand four 
hundredand eighty-three 
of whom were marked for 
heaven in the seven years 
of his pastorate at Loting. 


The apostle of the afflict- 
ed was to die as he had 
lived, closing his career at 
the early age of thirty-nine 
by a last act of charity. 
He died of smallpox, con- 


tracted from an abandoned baby girl whom he had baptized. 


The late Superior General of Maryknoll, Bishop James Anthony Walsh, said 
of this, the first of his priestly sons: “ We thank God that Maryknoll had such a 


representative as Father McShane in the field of China. 


All Maryknoll shares this 


pride. May we learn from him to be fearless in the love of God, for perfect 


charity casteth out fear.” 


230 pages of text. 16 pages of illustrations. Cloth bound 


PRICE $1.10, 


POSTPAID 


cAddress: The Field -Afar Office, ‘“Maryknoll P.O., New York 





























From Seattle 
Japan -China 
Philippines 


47 DAY CRUISE 
‘417 Complete 























or has mighty few trips that can 
compare with this... 47 varied, thrilling 
days on a world-famed President Liner 
and in beautiful Japan and China and the 
fascinating Philippines... for only $8.87 
per day—all costs included! 


All Details Arranged, 
Just Enjoy Yourself 
From the morning you sail from Seattle 
through lovely Puget Sound to Victoria, 
B.C.,and out into the blue Pacific until your 
ship comes home again all details of living 
and sightseeing are taken care of for you. 

Your stateroom (popular Tourist Class) 
will be an outside stateroom nicely appoint- 
ed, with real beds. You will enjoy ample 
decks, an outdoor pool, good food, skil- 
fully prepared and served...in the com- 
pany of fine new friends. 

In Japan’s Yokohama, Tokyo, Kamakura, 
Kyoto, Kobe, Nagoya...in China’s Shang- 
hai and Hongkong...and in the Philip- 
pines’ Manila, shore arrangements are made 
by leading tourist agencies. 

Get all details of this and many other 
American Mail Line Orient Cruises for 
this summer and throughout each year. 
There are Escorted Tours and all-expense 
and entirely independent trips (both Tour- 
ist and First Class) at a wide range of time 
and cost limits, 


See Your Own Travel Agent 
American Mail Liners sail every other week 
from Seattle and Victoria, B.C., allow you 
to stopover as you choose, continue or re- 
turn on the next or a later ship; return via 
Hawaii if you like. 

See your own Travel Agent for special 
literature. Or write us at 604 Fifth Avenue, 
NewYork, 110 So. Dearborn St., Chicago, 
or 760 Stuart Bldg., Seattle (Head Office). 


I) AMERICAN 
MAIL LINE 
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Father Price of Maryknoll...... 


Ye Booke Shoppe 








A brief sketch of his life, com- 
piled from the letters of 
friends. 


Field Afar Stories, 3 vols., each.. 


$.85 








Independent collections of ab- 
sorbing tales dealing with for- 
eign missions and the foreign 
mission vocation, 


Al GAC CIENT oss siasateecaeiese 


$1.00 





Bl. Theophane Venard, mar- 
tyred in Tongking. 
(In paper covers, 60c) 


POR ANC TOR isn, a dace sieon saree 


$1.00 





Fr. Just de Bretenieres, mar- 
tyred in Korea. 


The Martyr of Futuna.......... 


$1.00 





Bl. Peter Chanel, matryred in 
Oceania. 


Two Vincentian Martyrs........ 


$1.00 





Bl. Clet and Bl. Perboyre, mis- 
sioners in China. 


Thoughts from Modern Martyrs. 


$.50 





Extracts from the letters of 
three young martyrs of the past 
century, their portraits, and 
sketches of their lives. 

(In paper covers, 35c) 


In the Homes of Martyrs....... 


$1.00 





Visits to the homes and home- 
folk of five young missionary 
martyrs of the past century. 


The Catholic Church in Korea... 


$1.00 





Appendix on the Maryknoll 
Mission, 


PSUEGOCUNG eo. aehiie sched cicleiatese atk cool 





Tales of the Chinese Missions, 
by Alice Dease. 


The Maryknoll Movement....... 


$1.00 





Foreign mission movement in 
the United States. 
(In paper covers, 6o0c) 


Father McShane of Maryknoll.. 


$1.10 





A modern American apostle in 
modern China. 


Observations in the Orient...... 





The late Maryknoll Superior 
General’s first journey to the 
Far East. 


Maryknoll Mission Letters, 


CUNY DOU x nica ii iceaiaagiioee 








Pioneer Maryknoll missioners. 
(Both volumes together, $3.00) 


ALL POSTPAID 
ADDRESS: 
FIELD AFAR OFFICE 
Maryknoll New 


York 





Comfort Economy 


Speed direct to Yokohama in 10 days 
on the Empress of Asia or the Em- 
press of Russia. Or sail via Hono- 
lulu in only 3 days more on the 
luxurious Empress of Japan or the 
Empress of Canada. 

Regular sailings from Vancouver 
and Victoria in Canada’s Evergreen 
Playground. Orient fares include 
passage from and to Seattle. To 
Yokohama, Kobe, Nagasaki, Shang- 
hai, Hong Kong, Manila. Reduced 
Summer round-trip fares . . . First 
and Tourist Class, Also Third Class. 





Make your reservations now for 
the all-expense trip to the XX XIII 
International Eucharistic Congress 
to be held at Manila February 3 to 
7, 1937. Sail January 9 from Van- 
couver or Victoria on the Empress 
of Japan. See Hawaii en route. Re- 
turn February 9 on the Empress of 
Russia by way of China and Japan. 
Very low fares. 

Special facilities aboard all Em- 
presses for the celebration of Holy 
Mass. 

Booklets, information from your 
AGENT or Canadian Pacific: New 
York, 344 Madison Ave.; Chicago, 
71 E. Jackson Blvd.; San Francisco, 
152 Geary St.; and 38 other cities 
in the United States and Canada. 


Camadian Pacific 


ORIENT 





cA Maryknoll Fisher of Men 


S night falls on these Chinese waters a young Maryknoller in that far land makes 
plans for casting his nets. The catch he seeks is souls for his Divine Master. 


Already the Maryknoll net has brought to the Fold of Peter, Christ’s Fisher- 
man, more than 50,000 adult converts, and is yearly adding over 5,000 to the catch. 
Would you have a share in this fishing for souls? 
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It costs only a dollar a day to sustain one of our overseas missioners. 


Sponsor cA Maryknoller 


at least for one day each month. If you share in the sacrifice of an apostle you will 


share also in his reward. 


Sponsors are remembered in 204 Masses every week. 





PETEK J. CAREY & SONS, INC,, PRINTERS 








